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PREFACE. 



IT having been supposed that the 
Author of the present Work meant 
to satirize the French Revolution 


in u My Uncle Thomas ,” I do 
not scruple to assert, that he 
certainly meant to satirize the 
tol. i. a newly, 
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newly, and we' ftiay ■'Say self- 
created, Emperor of the French, 
*in his Brick Bolding ! His 
making him an Englishman was a 
proof of his judgment; for, had he 
made him an Italian, the Corsican 

would certainly too obviously have 

* 

understood his meaning, as the 
hints respecting his legitimacy are 
not, it is said, without foundation. 
Then, his various early exploits— 
not to mention the acknowledg¬ 
ment he makes, that at two years 
old “ he was only fit to be thrown 

out of the window”—are all proofs 

« 

oi the justice of my conjectures. 

.The 
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The lives of others, however 
careful he may still be to preserve 
his own, have ever been of very 
trifling estimation or value in the 
eyes of this little great man. 
This is exemplified with no small 
degree of skill in the following 
pages and his. ludicrous adven¬ 
tures in Algiers certainly bear 
infinite resemblance to those he 
met with in Egypt. 

In short,to reflecting discerning 
readers, every incident bears some 
relation to the milkiry career, 
mercenary marriage, &c. &c. of 
the great personage in question j 

A 2 who. 



IV 


PREFACE. 


who, it may be said, has been, 
permitted, not forbidden,. 

“ To wade through slaughter to a throne,. 
u And shut the gates of mercy on mankind.”’ 


Atid how truly did the fate Lord 
Orford observe—" What a dread¬ 
ful thing it is for such a little, 
wicked imp as Man, to have 
absolute power !” 

Surely, this observation was; 

’ si 1 ' 

never more scriousl' verified than 

✓ 

* - 

by Napoleone the First! who one# 

(• 

had it in his power to have be^pt 

t 

deemed the Saviour of the French 
Nation ! But, if we may believe 
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Mr. Holcroft, and some other 
travellers, he no longer aspires to 
the love of his enslaved subjects j 
contenting himself, like his pre¬ 
decessor Robespierre, with being 
feared. 

Yet, like our hero Brick, we 
fancy that his own fears fully keep 
pace with those of his subjects. 
The machine infernale, or cart 
loaded with combustibles, which 
was intended to have relieved him 
from the fatigue of governing the 
Great Nation under any title, 
has certainly greatly* affected his 
nerves, as he seems of late to 
• dream 
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dream only of plots and assassina¬ 
tions. 

* 

* 

Ilenry the Fourth of France, 
though, to the disgrace of that 
nation, he fell by the hand of a 
vile assassin, was not tormented 
(though frequently warned of his 
danger) with any of those dastardly 
fears, which must render the life 
of this, his very unworthy suc¬ 
cessor, miserable; as, like cur 
General Brick, he probably pines, 
amidst all his usurped greatness. 

Possibly ' he hopes that the 
Imperial diadem may render him 

in- 


I 
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invulnerable to every weapon but 
the darts of satire; and while he 
reigns over the deluded people, 
whose idol. Liberty, he has so 
completely overthrown. Brick 
Bolding will spring up to remind 
him of his former insignificance, 
and to delineate his private history, 
not in the most flattering colours. 


TRANSLATOR. 




m 






BRICK. BOLDING. 


CHAP. I. 


Jubes renoTEie dolorem incipiam. 



Midnight was striking when 

my mother was fortunately de¬ 
livered of a very fine boy 1 My 
father, Mr. Bolding, the husband of 
Mrs. Bolding, my mother, did not 
enjoy the supreme pleasure of em¬ 
bracing and blessing me when I 
came into the world, because the 
VOL. I. B good 
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good nan had spent the preceding 
year in Philadelphia, and had no in¬ 
tention of returning to I^ondon till 
h?.had at least trebled the sum that 

t 

' he had taken from England. 

.. j i- * - 

These details, dearest readers, 
were transmitted to me by an old 
nurse, who was rather fond of scan¬ 
dal ; and I retail them in her own 
words, though I must acknowledge 
that I had no reason to suppose 
myself much beloved by, my said 
mother, since, immediately after my 
birth, I was sent to be nursed in a 
village about three miles from the 

capital. I have now celebrated 4ny 
« 

fiftieth birth-day ; nevertheless, not 
more than ten years have elapsed 

‘ since 
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since I renewed my acquaintance 
with Mrs. Bolding, who, I have been 
assured, was both handsome and ac¬ 
complished when I came into the 
world : but of this I am no judge, 
since our intimacy took place too 
late in life. So to return to little 
Brick — the noble name I bore — 
Brick!—such a name alone sufficed 
to ensure my felicity, and so it will 
soon be seen. 

,. * 

My nurse soon grew tired of me; 
and I must acknowledge that at six 
months old 1 might not unaptly 
have been styled a little Devil; for 
1 could at that age fight §nd scratch, 
and, even with two teeth—I was in 
possession of no more—bite her till 

b 2 she 
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she bled. By the time I was a year 
old, I bad very often deserved to 
have been thrown out of the win¬ 
dow; and at la$( I met with my 
deserts. 

My foster father’s barn was dis¬ 
covered to be on fire! No one could 
tell how this misfortune happened. 
It was supposed that, having con¬ 
tracted a great many debts, the 
good man burned to acquit them. 
But, to be brief, the flames gained 
my nursery, and I should have been 
their victim, if my poor nurse had 
not seized me in her arms, and, 
seeing no pther means of escape, 
actually jumped out of the window! 
She was killed upon the spot; but 

i, 

I merely 
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I merely received a few slight bruises. 
We were both taken up; she to be 
buried, while I was carried to the 
parson of the parish, who took 
charge of me for the ensuing two 
years. 

I had, as it has been detailed, 
occasioned the death of niy nurse ; 
and I was also doomed to occasion 
that of this worthy man, my 
second protector, happily with the 
.most innocent intentions. Mr. 
Vernon was taken ill, and in con¬ 
sequence deprived of his natural 
rest. His physicians had therefore 
ordered him to take a certain 
quantity of opium every night. 
One t fine, but very unfortunate 

b 3 day, 
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day, I, like most children, being 
fond of meddling with every thing, 
stumbled upon the packet of opium, 
which I twisted and turned in every 
direction, without being remarked. 
At last I opened it, and threw six 
doses, instead of one,, into the glass 
of wine that stood ready poured out 
lor the invalid, who, having swal¬ 
lowed my preparation, never awoke 
again. 


Mrs. Vernon was in despair; and 
I was prudently removed from un¬ 
der her eyes. A servant received 
some money, and orders to place 
me to boacd at a neighbouring 
farmer’s. The rogue seized the gold, 
and left me in a forest that lay iu 


our 
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our road. Thus was I once more 
at the mercy of Providence. 

'i ' * 

I was at this period three years 
old, and should have proved a de¬ 
licate morsel for a wolf; but it was 
decreed that I should live, for the 
misfortune of many others. Agame- 
keeper, perceiving me at a distance, 
extended his arms to receive me, 
and was . preparing to carry me 
home, when, shocking to relate !— 
but who can withstand the decrees 
of Fate?—being diverted by the 
sight of his gun, I began to play 
with it. Unfortunately it was cocked; 
I touched the trigger;*and laid my 
benefactor at my feet 1 

B 4 


The 
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The sight of his blood made me. 
shudder j I was even convulsed for 

r 4 

some minutes, when I began to 
scream.and cry, as if sensible of the 
mischief 1 had done. His dogs 
joined in my lamentations. Caesar 
and Diana in vain caressed their 
master, who grew stiff, while I rent 
the forest with my screams. 

My outcries at length reached the 
ears of two robbers, who, having 
seized me, searched the dead man’s 
pockets, and, transferring all they 
found about him into their own, 
they quitted him and his dogs, car¬ 
rying me alcyig with them to their 
habitation, where twenty more gopd- 
looking gentlemen, members of the 

r 

same 
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same honourable fraternity, wel¬ 
comed my arrival, and gave me a 
dreadful fit of tbe colic, in conse¬ 
quence of having made me swallow 
two or three glasses of brandy. 


It may appear surprising that such 

■r 

people should chuse to undertake 
the care of a child of my age, who, 
it might be supposed, would have 
been a continual torment to them ; 
then, worthy readers, learn that I 
proved a very useful acquisition. 
Crocodiles are said to imitate the 
plaintive cries of a child, to decoy 
travellers to their haunts, that they 
may devour them- in- safety ; and I 
became a sort of crocodile, since I 
was .frequently placed in unfre- 

B 5 quented 
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quented paths, and, being well 
beaten or pinched by those who ^ 
-left me there, I generally made the 
neighbourhood resound with my 
screams, which often had the de¬ 
sired effect of exciting the curiosity 
and the compassion of travellers, 
who, in consequence, sought me 
out, and endeavoured to console and 
comfort me; during which time, 
the robbers made free with their 
portmanteaus, saddle-bags, or knap¬ 
sacks; thus rendering me very in¬ 
strumental to their wicked designs, 

I followed this noble employment 
for two years, during which 1 grew 
both tall and strong, and could 
have walked, jumped, or run with 

any 
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any child of my age and inches; 

\‘h/ 

and, as I could already give very 
pertinent answers to the various 
questions that 1* was continually as¬ 
sailed with, I was instructed to ask 
charity of whoever I met; and, 
while those who gave credit to my 
artful tale, were relieving my wants, 
they were not unfrequently assailed 

m 

by my tutors, and effectually pre¬ 
vented from being again the dupe 
of beggars. 

Had I continued much longer a 
member of this honourable society, 
I should, in all probability, have 
soon surpassed my •employers, in. 
point of impudence and audacity; 
but, fortunately, or perhaps unfor- 

b 6 tunately, 
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tunately, Fate soon removed me to 

I * - * 

very different scene*. 

Some travellers* who had been al* 
loved to ransom their lives at the 
expence of every valuable in their 
possession, were so ungrateful, in 
return for this lenity, as to make a 
serious complaint against my friends 
before a magistrate. Soldiers were 
in consequence placed in the forest, 
and ordered to cross it in every 
direction. I implored their charity, 
and was, as had been agreed upon, 
seized, and questioned. The rob¬ 
bers, who overheard this parley, 
. took to their •heels; but I was or-? 
tiered to lead the way to my bed¬ 
chamber. Not daring to resist, the 

will 
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will of tbom who hid got hold 
of me, I conducted them to 
our habitation ; where, after a 
scuffle, a great dtflal of firing, and no 
siriall trouble, the robbers were all 
seized, and, to make short of my 
story, hanged! while I, not being 
old enough to have the honour of 

being thus exalted, was sent to the 

* 

House of Correction ; whence I 
had the cunning to make my escape 
almost immediately. 


As no one suspected the extent of 
my resources, the bars which se- 
cured the chimney of the room, in 
which I was confined* with thirty 
young pickpockets, all older than 
myself, were so placed, as effectually 
3* to 
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to prevent a less diminutive figure 
than myself from thus making his 
escape ; but 1 had been used to 
climb trees, therefore easily liberated 
myself from my present confine* 
ment, and reached the roof of the 
prison in safety. It ought to be 
observed, that I had chosen tlie 
night for my emancipation, and that 
all my companions were fast asleep 
when I thrust myself through the 
bars that crossed the chimney in 
various directions. 

Having overcome the first and 
greatest difficulty, 1 waited, with no 
small degree* of impatience, for day* 
break; and the moment that 1 could 
see my hand, I scrambled from roof 


to 
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to roof, like a cat, till I reached the 
last house iu the street, which was 

t 

the abode of a family of distinction. 

I made my entrance into it by 

the hayloft, where I concealed my* 

» 

self under some straw. Being very 
hungry, I could not restrain my 
tears, though I took care not to 
betray my retreat by this excess of 
affliction ; and,- having perceived 
some sacks of oats, I opened one, 
and endeavoured to appease the 
gnawing of my stomach by mum* 
bling some of them. Thus I sub* 
sisted for three days, no one 
having visited the loff during this 
interval. 


At 
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At length I resolved to let myself 
down through the same window by 
which I had made my entrance, and 
to which a pulley’was attached, to 
raise and lower the hay and straw, 
when required. I grazed my knee 
in my descent, but bore the pain 
very courageously, as I felt the 
comfort of being once more at li¬ 
berty, and proud of having so far 
succeeded in outwitting the officers 
of justice. I ran as hard as I could 
towards the Thames. A boat caught 
my attention, into which I attempted 
to jump; but, missing my aim, I 

fell into the water. A fisherman 

* 

ran to my assistance, and preserved 
me from perishing. My fall had 
assembled a great crowd. A* lady 

of 
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of fashion, who was driving by, 
enquired what had happened, and, 
having been told, gave five guineas 
to the fisherman,, and took me into 
her carriage, which she ordered 
home. 

We soon arrived there, and I thus 
found myself once more an inhabit¬ 
ant of the very house I had so re- 
cently quitted, and where I had 
spent the last three days, not in the 
most agreeable manner. I was well 

v -i 

fed, and then put to bed, where I 

spent the ensuing four-and-twenty 

hours; and when I awoke, .found 

myself quite recovered/rom my late 

fatigues, and very anxious to see 

mv benefactress. 

% 


A tailor 
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A tailor soon made bis appear* 

* 

ance, and fitted me with a very 
handsome suit of clothes; but 1 
thought only of the lady, to whom 
I flew the moment she appeared. 
She seemed greatly pleased with the 
amendment in my looks; and, having 
tenderly embraced me, retired, when 
curiosity induced me to reconnoitre 
my new habitation. Upon the stair* 
case I met a well-dressed young 
man, who caught hold of my arm, 
requesting me, in a whisper, to do 
him a favour.—“ With all my heart, 
Sir.”—Instantly he gave me a letter 
for Betty—Betty 1 whom I did not 
know from Jtenny;—but I took|he 
letter, and, running up stairs again, 


met 
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met my benefactress, to 'whom I 
said— 

r n 

“ Dear mamma I is your name 
Betty ? Here is a letter that a gen¬ 
tleman gave me for you." 

j- 

The lady opened the letter, and 
thus discovered the existence of an 
intrigue between one of her women 
and the gentleman in question. 
Betty was summoned, paid her 
wages, and dismissed in disgrace. 
She departed in tears, but was doubt¬ 
less soon consoled by her lover. 

I was playing, soon*after this, at 
battledore and shuttlecock; the lat¬ 
ter lit upon a clothes-press. I seized 

a small 
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a small cane, to bring it down again; 
but ; instead of the shuttlecock,. I 
brought down a large glass vase, 
fuU of snuff, which, of course, flew 
into a thousand pieces, while the 
best Virginia plentifully besprinkled 
the floor. 

My benefactress joined me at the 
moment that 1 bad occasioned this 
disaster; and, upon looking round 
her, perceived several articles of va¬ 
lue that had been concealed in the 
snuff, and for which she had searched 
in vain. The owner of the vase 
was summoned, and soon made his 
appearance. *His mistress undertook 
to interrogate him. He endeavoured 
to screen himself by some plausible 

fictions; 
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G&Oovto} bat as he more than once 
himself, and there were such 

ifiOofo of his guilty his excuses 
jjftoved of little avail. He was a taH 
footman, of a sinister aspect, whom 
I still have in my mind’s eye, as he 
swore that he would be the death of 
me! but his threats were of no 
avail, since he soon swung at Ty¬ 
burn. 


Lady Law (for that was the name 
of my benefactress) engaged twenty 
masters to teach me writing, danc¬ 
ing, music, fencing, drawing, riding, 
&c. &c. wishing to render me tho¬ 
roughly accomplished.. At the ex¬ 
piration of a year, I read tolerably ; 
at the end of two more, my 

writing 
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writing vied with copper-plate, and 
I spoke French like a native of that 
country; and, in another year, I 
was pronounced tp be an excellent 
musician, and a still.better dancer, 
since my master in that science said 
that I might challenge all London. 
At the close of the sixth year, 

I rode a race, and won every wager; 
and was so good a fencer, that no 
one dared to attack me. The idea 
of being conquered by a lad pre¬ 
vented some people ; and others were 
withheld by fear from venturing 
their lives in so unequal a contest. 


In short, f possessed tob much 

wit, and was too much renowned for 

* • 

my vivacity, to conduct myself with 

the 
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the prudence required; and, God 
knows! imprudent enough I soon 
shewed myself. I turned my lan¬ 
guage-master into^ridicule; he dared 
not reply to my raillery, and I re¬ 
venged myself by sticking pins in 
the seat of his chair; upon which, 
having, to my great diversion, nearly 
impaled himself, he fled from the 
house, where he never again ven¬ 
tured to shew his face. 

My dancing-master was also be¬ 
come my aversion; so one day, 
while he was displaying his uncom¬ 
mon agility for my benefit, I threw 
down, as if by accident; a large 
cane, which, falling between the 
legs of Mr. Watee, lie also fell to 
* the 
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the ground, and put out one ofiliis 
knees, not to mention the bruises 
the other sustained. 

t. 

This exploit rid me of him ; and, 
to complete all, 1 killed my fencing* 
master,* with whom I had long ex¬ 
ercised with real swords; and, by 
way of displaying my science, I 
actually ran him through the body. 

This time I was really terrified 1 
Flinging away the fatal weapon, I 
ran for my life, overturning every 
thing that opposed my passage. A 
table, covered with china, caught 
my coat as I rushed by. I drew it 
for some time after me. The china 
was of course broken in a moment; 

but 
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but the table seemed to pursue me 
with a terrible Boise, as I ran down 
stairs, and, to get rid of rt, I threw 
off my coat, and continued my 
course in my shirt-sleeves. 

But where was I to go?^ Where 
hide myself? Ungrateful as l had 
shewn myself, what would Lady 
Law say or think, when she learned 
how I had repaid her kind wishes 
and intentions in my favour ? The 
idea made me shed tears; but still I 
ran, fearful that the whole house¬ 
hold was by this time in pursuit of 
ine, when I spied a horse at the door 
of a tavern. In a moindnt I threw 
the bridle over his neck, and was 

VOL* 1> C upon 
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•Upon his back, when • away I gal¬ 
loped, and in a trice had 16ft Loa- 

\ 

don far behind me. 


f * 1 

But what was I to do? I had 
some money about me; but not 
enough to carry me far in a coun¬ 
try, where it is rather the fashion 
•to. fleece travellers ! However, I 
, crossed Rochester full gallop, rode 
over a child, owing to my speed, and 
never stopped, though repeatedly 
called upon to do so, but urged my 
horse forwards, till he dropped, from 
excess of fatigue, near an inn,. into 
which I led him, after having in¬ 
duced him to rise; and, as he was 
well taken care of during the night, 

r he 
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lie carried me on to Dover next 

* 

.morning, where, meeting with a 
Jew very apropos, I sold him-for 
seven guineas; and, having pocket* 
ed my money, I walked down to 
-the port. 

A packet was upon the point of 
sailing. I paid for my passage; 
and, having bought a jacket of a 
sailor, I ceased to care for the 
future. 

In three hours I desciied the 
spiies of Calais, whete I landed in 
safety soon after, and usent to an 
inn, to which I had bfeen recom¬ 
mended by the Captains 

c 2 


I was r 
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1 was scrutinized fans bead to 
foot upon my entrance'; but, having 
displayed any gold, I met with very 
polite treatment; and was shews 
into a room, where I found a young 
man, with whom I soon made ac¬ 
quaintance, and with whom I dined, 
and then went to the play, which 
was “TheProdigal Son.” It seemed 
to have been written expressly to 
reproach me with my ingratitude 
towards Lady Law; but self-love 
stilling my virtuous temorse, I felt 
piqued at the actors appearing to 
side with my conscience ; therefore 

roared out— 

« 

“ Down with the play T—down 
with the play!” 


It 
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It was written by tbc celebrated 
.Voltaire ; and every one seemed 
anxious to revenge the insult offered 


to this great mam' 


" Put him out I Thrust bin out t’ r 
was the general cry.. 

I rose, and threatened the whole 

assembly, when the guard having 

« 

seized me, I ms dragged away. Ia 
my own defence, having no arms, 
I seized one of the swords belonging 
to the soldiers, with which I wound¬ 
ed two- others. The corporal or¬ 
dered them to fire upon me; but I 
trusted to my heels, aftd the ball 

m 

which was to have been my pass* 
port in£o the other world; stiuck a 

c sS sheriff’s 



sthcriff’s officer, 

< . * 1 v j 

a prisoner m gaol. * * * 

•* ■* ■» 

< 

* 

This fresh misfortune excited the 
attention of the populace, and I 
took the opportunity to make the 

best of my way towards the port 

\ 

where I was stopped by the Captain 
of li vessel. 

■7' . 

** Where are you hastening, my. 
young sailor ?” 

41 Young sailor!” said I: 44 I 
have not served my apprenticeship 
to that trade; but as 1 have no 
diblike to the sea, I will put myself 
under your'tuition, if y6u please/’ 

44 Agreed, my brave lad ! I like 
the looks of yoi^; so you shall ac¬ 
company 


who had just lodged 
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company me on board my ship this 
.moment.” 

No sooner said than done; and, 
a signal gun having been fired, our 
sails swelled in the wind, and we 
lsft the harbour. 

t 

I 

We remained six months at sefa. 
Shall I describe the various storms 
we weathered ? No, One will suf¬ 
fice to convince you of my talents r 
for the undertaking,—Thetiheavens* 
resembled a sheet of fire l-the waves, 
rose higher than our main-mast !* 
Sometimes we seemed to be raised 
to a level with the angry clouds ; 
at others, wc appeared to be de¬ 
scending below the centre of the 

c\ earth! 
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^atth ! To ad<l to the hoiTor of. the 
scene, we were besieged by sharks* 
and other sea-monsters, who ap¬ 
peared extremely anxious to feast at 
our expence. 

Terrified at our very dangerous 
situation, the sailors went to 
prayers; when, to add to out mis¬ 
fortunes, our provisions grew so 
scarce, that it was resolved, in coun* 
ctt, to roast one of the party, to 

a 

preserve the rest from starving; and 
we drew lots for the honour of being 
impaled upon the spit. 

It fell to 6iy share; and my com¬ 
panions seemed so anxious to com¬ 
mence their feast ;# that I was fearful 

they 
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4hef would not allow me time to 
■ recommend my soul to God 1 But 
while I was thus piously preparing 
myself for death, the tempest ceased; 
Neptune and Boreas called off their 
forces, and a sail appeared in sight, 
which was bearing down towards 
us* No one was more rejoiced than 
myself. We fired three cannon, as 
signals of our distress. A boat put 
off from the vessel.—“ Food! Food!” 
was the general cry. Our wants 
were supplied, and 1 was saved ! 

“ Poor Brick!” said the Captain ; 
“ it was nearly all up with you. 

y* * 

1 declare, I rejoice that you were 
so miraculously preserved!” 

u 3t> do I most sincerely, Cap- 

C 5 \ tain ; 
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tain ; for I had much rather h&^jf 

+ 

been swallowed by a whale, at the 
risk of remaining three days in his 
belly, as Jonas did; I might 
then, like him, have escaped with 
life, at last.” 

The wind being fair, we bade adieu 

to our guardian angels, and once 

* 

more set sail for the Cape of CJood 
Hope. I shall not tire my readers 
■with a description of this Hottentot 
country, though I spent eighteen 
months there, and might have been 
there now, if my accustomed good 
fortune had not forced me to take 
a hasty leave of this celebrated 

* 


place. 

• 1 


At 



' u 
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At. sea I had learned to smoke, 
and I smoked at the Cape—nay, I 
do still*—notwithstanding the un- 

I 

fortunate accident which my pipe 
occasioned. Being on board the 
vessel in which I had left Europe, 
just as the Captain was on the point 
of sailing, I very imprudently en¬ 
tered the powder-room with my 
pipe in my mouth. A spark, doubt- 
less, fell to the ground ; for I had 
scarcely quitted the vessel, which I 
did immediately after, before it blew, 
up ! and several sailors having per¬ 
ceived me with the pipe^ I did not 

dare to return to the Cape, for fear. 

* 

of being accused of having purposely 
done the mischief.. 
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Fortunately, a sloop was moored 
near; without, therefore, taking 
time for reflection, I jumped on' 
board her, cut the cable, an& in 
less than a quaiter of an hour, bad 
sailed at least two leagues! Hav¬ 
ing, however, had a full view of the 
effects of the fatal explosion, I shed 
many bitter tears, and could not 
help particularly regretting the un¬ 
timely end of the friendly Captain, 
who had so very opportunely pre¬ 
served me at Calais. 

But, alas! I could not recall him 
to life; and, during my vain la¬ 
mentations, I was driven, at the 
mercy of the wind and \raves, 
nearly thirty leagues from the Cape. 

1 I now 
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I ijow began to think it necessary 
to examine my stock of sea-stores; 
but Jii vain di«^ I ransack every 
cranny of the sloop ) not a biscuit 
was to be found, nor any liquid 
allay my now ardent thirst. 


“ Poor Brick V 9 I involuntarily 
exclaimed; “you are surely doomed 
to perish !” 


Putting my trust in Providence, 
however, I laid myself at full length 
on the deck; and Morpheus being 
in a very good humour, for a time,, 
rendered me insensible Jto my dread¬ 
ful situation. 

At"last I awoke.-—“ WJiere am I ? ,f 
This was a question, which I could 
5 not 
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not so easily solve :■ but I presumed, 
that I had been stranded upon an 
island inhabited by savages for; 
in three minutes, I was surrounded 
by upwards of a thousand Blacks* 
who were jumping and gesticulating, 
as if to express their satisfaction. 
I fell upon my knees before them, 
and they seemed still more re¬ 
joiced. At length, four of them 
fetched some branches of trees, of 
which they formed a litter, and, 
putting me into it, raised me upon 
their shoulders, and carried me away 
in triumph, to the sound of several 
instruments, whose harmony could 
certainly not be styled divine. 

They conveyed, me to a 1 little 
grotto, in the middle of a wood* 

and 
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and I was led ' to suppose, by the 
extraordinary behaviour of thesa 
courteous savages, that they had 

i 

chosen me for the Divinity which 

they meant in future to worship ! 

*» 

I was soon convinced of the justice 
of my conjectures: they did me 
homage by various ridiculous antics, 
such as dancing lound my habita* 
tion, tearing their hair off by hands- 
full, and Mounding themselves ia 
various places. A woman, in par* 
ticular, opened one of the veins of 
her right arm, and bathed my feet 
in her blood. Others were no less 
sanguinary ; ahitl their cries, while 
thus devoutly employed, would have 
terrified even an English bull-dog., 


Never- 
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Nevertheless, I jE^d nbt fed my¬ 


self much at ease. For the last six- 

* 

ami-thirty hours I had not broken 
my fast ; and, though even the 
heathen gods were able to live with- 
out eating, I felt, in spite of the 
divine honours which had been la¬ 
vished upon me, that I was as hun¬ 
gry as a hunter. I was therefore 
both rejoiced and astonished, when 
a quantity of fruit was spread in my 
grotto, besides five goats, and at 
least two hundred birds of different 


sizes. 


** Courage, Brick V said I; 44 if 

* 

my larder continue to be thus am¬ 
ply supplied, I am not likely to die 
with hunger in haste.” ’ 

Still 
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Still decency, considering my Di- 


vinityship, induced me to defer the 
gratification of my appetite till the 
Blacks had retired, which 1 pre¬ 
sumed they intended to do as soon 
as it grew dark; but, alas! my joy 
was of short duration. 


The savages, having tired them¬ 
selves by the absurd excesses that 
they had committed, kindled a large 
fire, which I conceived to be a pre¬ 
lude to their departure; but judge, 
dear reader, of my terror, when 
twelve of the oldest among them 
entered my grotto, laid violent* ' 
hands upon me, and’Vrould have 
dragged me towards the burning 

l«fc> 
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pile, had not my spreap&f for a'«v»r 
' • .'* ■ ;*JK ^ 

ipcnt arrested tlicif'^rogress. 


Again they liuYnbled themselVes 
before me; again they tore their 
hair, and spilt their blood, by way 
of enticing me to suffer myself to 
be roasted for their amusement; till 
finding that I was by no means in¬ 
clined to gratify their wishes, they- 
gave me fully to understand that I 
must make up my mind to become 
a prey to the flames. In short, I 
was on the point of being sacrificed 
as a burnt-offering to some superior 
•divinity, when a violent hurricane- 
arose, accompanied with a! dreadful 
storm of thunder and lightning! A 

deluge 

«' o 
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deluge of rain soon followed* which 
fortunately extinguished the fire, 
and dispersed the devout savages* 


I then remained alone in the 

wood ; and it may be supposed that 

* 

I lost no time in returning to the 
grotto, where I regaled myself co¬ 
piously with fruit. This repast soon 
recruited my strength and spiiits, 
and enabled me to return thanks to* 
Heaven, to Providence, and to the 
Supreme Being, whose ppwer had 
been so recently and so strikingly 
exemplified,; and, having raked the 
ashes of the fire together, I roasted, 

» V* 

some of the birds, and quenched my 
thirst with rain-water. Then, hav¬ 
ing filled my pockets with elates, 

I resolved 
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1 resolved to take roy departure fron t 
this land of hurricanes, though I 
felt very thankful for having been 
exposed to the ode which had pre¬ 
served my life. 

Having walked for many mifes 
along the shore, at Iasi I met with, 
a canoe, which I instantly launched, 
and once more 'committed myself to 
the deep, in hopes of meeting with 
some English ships; but resolved to 
throw myself upon the mercy even 
of Turks, rather than perish with 
hunger. 

My little bark pursued its course 
at random, and I spent a most un¬ 
pleasant night: indeed, I was jnore 

than 
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m* 

than once tempted to throw myself 
into the sea, and by that mode ter* 
imitate my miserable existence; fort, 
though only eighteen, 1 had cer¬ 
tainly no reason to boast of my good 
fortune, and I began to fear that 
there were still greater misfortunes 
in store for me. 

{Such were my consoling reflec¬ 
tions, when my canoe,, coming in 
contact with a large ship, was in a 
moment turned bottom-upwards, 
and thus obliged me to come to a 
very speedy decision respecting life 
and death. The latter, upoar /a 
nearer approach, did nqt appear 
quite so desirable as it haft done in 
perspective; 1 therefore mechani¬ 
cally 
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cally extended my arms to a rope 

< 

-that was thrown me, and I was 
hauled out of the water by several 
sailors, and afterwards suspended by 
in} feet for at least ten minutes, to 
enable me to disgorge the salt water 
which I had perforce drunk. 

I had nearly been stifled in con¬ 
sequence of this kind precaution; 
but they meant well, and I was 
doomed to recover, Fate not being 
yet tired of persecuting me. 

I now found that I had fallen into 
hands of Tinks, who loaded me 
with chains,** thrust me down into 
the hold, and, in short, treated me 
as those gentry a^e accustomed to 

treat 
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'treat Christians. In vain I ad¬ 
dressed them in'Englishthey onJy 
rejoiced at discovering my country, 
in hopes of niakihg a better market 
of me. 


Among the prisoners were a 
verv handsome French girl of six- 
teen, an old Nun, a Gascon, and 


a Deputy from the United States of 
America. The first, Adele, was in¬ 
tended for the Grand Seignior. The 
Nuiij who was of Spanish extraction, 
was to be sold to whoever would 
be encumbered with so useless a 
being. The Gascon hoped thj&J.c 
should obtain the post of Jester to 
th$ Grand Turk. The Deputy made 
sure # of being ransomed upon his 

arrival 
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arrival in port, and the Turk* of 
course looked up to him with re¬ 
spect. 

At last we reached Algiers. I was 
sold to serve the Dey in the capa¬ 
city of a musician, and Adele was 
sent off* to Constantinople. I grieved 
very much when I parted from this 
beautiful and interesting girl: in¬ 
deed, we both shed tears upon the 
occasion* 

t( Poor young man !” said she ; 
lt how much you are to be pitied !” 

- 

This kind speech convinced me 
that I possessed a heart. Hitherto 

i 

1 had had no tiyie to fallinjove; 

but 





but the Beauty of Adele, and her 
language, soon taught me that there 
were some pleasures in store for me* 


Before I could answer her, I was 
dragged one way, and my pretty 
French woman the other: my eyes 
only could convince her how deeply 
I deplored our separation. Mean¬ 
while, I was joined to the numerous 
suite of slaves the Dey held in dc- 
pendance. I endeavoured to render 
myself agreeable to him, and had 
the good fortune to succeed. Or¬ 
pheus, it is said, softened rocks ! 
and I, being an excellent musictev 
softened the hard hea^t of the Dey, 
who* no longer treated me as a com¬ 
mon skve, but granted me an un- • 
vol. i. d usual 
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usual degree of liberty, and many 
favours which no one had ever en¬ 
joyed before- 

Still, however, I was far from 
happy. Adele was constantly pre¬ 
sent to my imagination* I could 
not bear the idea of her being shut 
up in the seraglio even of the Grand 
Turk, and I had therefore resolved 
to make my escape from Algiers at 
every risk, when a thought struck 
me, which I determined immediately 
to reduce to practice. 

* ...The plan was a very daring one; 
and I wfts fully sensible that my 
head would tall a sacrifice tp my 
rashness, if it.should not ,suc£eed. 

It 
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It \fx$ to assume the riame and ap¬ 
pearance of the Captain of his High¬ 
ness's Guards, Aly Bakad, who was 
much about my size. I accordingly 
purchased the clothes requisite to 
ensure the success of my project, 
with some money that I had re¬ 
cently received from the Dry, in 
return for having, by his desire, se¬ 
renaded his favourite mistress ; and, 
at the end of a week, every tiling 
was in readiness that was at all likdy 
to facilitate the execution of my 
scheme. The turban, the false 
beard, the poniard-- in short, the 
complete dre«s of.a Captain of-the 
Guards, I assumed in a thick bower 
at the further extremity v>f the gar¬ 
dens belonging to his High RJigh- 

d 2 tiness; 
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tiness; and this usurped costume 
had the same effect which the head 
of Medusa is said to produce among 
beholders—all flew before me ; the 
soldiers presented their arms, and 
every gate was opened at my ap¬ 
proach ! 


.CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


Audaces fortuna juvatr 

1 

* 

I MOUNTED an Arabian horse, 
and, covering myself with a cloak, 
left Algiers. Having crossed a large 
track of burning sands, I reached 
Ogli-Ogla, where I found a party 
who had been excited to revolt by 
the tyranny of the Dey. I put 
myself at their head, giving out that 

d 3 I was 
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I was Aly Bakad, and no one knew 
any thing to the contrary: at all 
events, they were inclined to believe 
my story ; for I told them that I 
had also flown from the tyranny of 
the Dey, and that I was resolved to 
take up arms in so just a cause. 


No further proof was required, 
and they requested that I would 
become their Commander. Our 
army was soon in marching order, 
arid we set out to besiege Algiers. 
It was of course reported that Aly 
Bakad was at the head of the rebels; 

the poor Captain, who was in¬ 
nocent even in intention, was seized 
while taking his afternoon’s walk, 
and lost his head for my auclabity ! 

“ Victory P 5 
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u Victory!” cried one party j 
while, qn the other side of the town* 
all was grief and consternation. 

The Dey, not expecting to be 
attacked, was unprepared to act 
upon the defensive. He was there¬ 
fore, as well as his seraglio, soon at 
our mercy; and the soldiers weie 
not inclined to spare many of those 
who fell into their hands. The 
inhabitants, of course, flew on every 
side; some even jumped into the sea, 
to escape from the fury of my vic¬ 
torious troops. 1 ordered all the 
prisons to be thrown open, anti all 
the prisoners to be liberated, as well 
as *he slaves. Thus, while some 
were Cursing, others were blessing 

d 4 me, 
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me, and putting up prayers fdr my 
success. But I listened to neither, 
party; and, indeed, a more glorious 
scene of confusion cannot even be 
imagined. The Dey I ordered to 
be beheaded; while I seized his trea¬ 
sures, with which I immediately 
embarked, ordering the sails to be 
set for Candia. 

We had not been long at sea 9 ere 
we fell in with a vessel bearing 
French colours. My Turks were 
resolved to fight, having a natural 
antipathy to Christians. 1 was not 
so^&'dined ; but they paid very little 
attention to my wishes, and, in less 
than three minutes, the French ves¬ 
sel struck her colours ! < 


I was 
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• 1 

I was the first to go on board her; 

but thought I must be under the 
influence of a dreatift, or deceived by 
some illusion, when my eye caught 
sight of Captain Balthazar, whom 
T imagined I had, in conjunction 
with the powder belonging to his 
ship, sent to heaven from Table Bay,, 
near the Cape of Good Hope ! 

I was advancing towards him, 
with the intention of throwing my¬ 
self into his arms, when I recollected 
that it would be very imprudent to 
discover myself so abruptly, as he 
evidently had not recognised me: 
I therefore merely told my Turks, 
that the first man .who laid violent 
hands upon any of the prisoners, 

jo 5 * should. 
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should be hanged the next moment; 
and that if any one of the crew 
under my commafld dared to mur¬ 
mur, | would set fire to the powder- 
room, and blow them all up! These 
menaces rendered them obedient to 
my orders. 

“ Humane man!” exclaimed Bal¬ 
thazar ; “ can you be a Turk r” 

I asked him who he was, and 
whence he came ? 

He related his story to me ; but 
when he came to the explosion of 
his ship in Table Bay, which 1 had 
occasioned, and of which I was an 
eye-witness, 1 was very near for¬ 
getting 
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getting mysdf, and telling him tliat 
I had mourned him as dead ; he, 
however, thus continued :— 

t ( At the moment of the explo¬ 
sion, I jumped into the sea, where 
I swam )>? some time, notwith¬ 
standing my wounds, and the loss 
of one arm! At length, a Hottentot 
received me into his boat, and 
landed me safely; but I was confined 
for a considerable time by a severe* 
fit of illness: during which, the 
Merchants at the Cape made a col¬ 
lection for me; and, when, I re- 

14 * 

covered, Mr. Van Merton, #ne of 
the richest among them, gave me a 
sufficient sum to repair all nty for¬ 
mer losses* 

3 ) 6 - 


“ I then* 



60 BRICK BOLDING. 

“ I then built another vessel, 
which I named ‘ the Gratitude,* and 
soon set sail with passengers and 
merchandize. 

lt Having coasted round Africa, 
we entered the Mediterranean by the 

Straits of Gibraltar, and continued 

— 

our course for Marseilles; when, at 
no great distance from Malta, we fell 
in with an Algerine corsair. The 
-barbarians attacked us with their 
usual fury; but we defended our¬ 
selves with such bravery, that we 
finally made ourselves masters of 
their* vessel; 

* * I immediately sent for all the 
slaves, which were about to be 

conveyed 
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conveyed to Constantinople, on 
board my own ship, and then sunk 
the Algerine; and how sincerely did 
I rejoice that we had proved vic¬ 
torious, when I found a young* 
countrywoman of my own, whom 
it was our good fortune to liberate 
among the rest, the unfortunate 
Atlele-” 

t( Adele V 9 exclaimed 1. “ What 
is it you say ? Is she among your 
prisoners ? Oh my dear Balthazar! 
I must make myself known to you!” 

Instantly flinging avyay ihy tur¬ 
ban, and my false beard, I flew into 
his arms. lie stood amazed !> Hav- 

I 

ing thus given way to my feelings, 

I dis- 
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I distributed alms to the passengers 
and crew of the ship Gratitude; and, 
having explained \ny intentions to 
them, we soon got rid of all the 
Turks, whom we either killed or 
threw into the sea. I entirely dis¬ 
carded my Turkish disguise, appear¬ 
ing once more as an European, and. 
like myself. Balthazar easily forgave 
my former heedlessness—he was so- 
good a man; and I went in search, 
of Adele. 

Having found the dear object of 
my wishes, I pressed her to my 
bosom, au<t assured her that she 
should be my wife, instead of in¬ 
creasing the nunjber of those con¬ 
fined by the Grand Turk. She was 


so 
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so handsome, and l thought myself 

i 

so rich, that I then fancied we were 
thehappiest of human beings.— “We 
^will purchase a large estate, ” said I; 
“ and, happy in ourselves, we will 
endeavour to render all those who 
may surround us, participators in 
our felicity.” 

Alas! my sanguine hopes soon 
vanished. I was not aware that it 
was in the power of either the wind 
or the waves to overturn all my wise 
plans for the future! Adele was 
still endeavouring to find expres- 

,-;j0 ' 

sions that were likely to convince 
me of her gratitude, when a terrible 
tempest arose, and obliged me to"' 
$ leave 
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leave her below, while I went to 
offer my assistance upon deck. 

i 

We had not hands enough to* 
manage all the vessels; I therefore 
had my treasures hastily brought 
on board Balthazar’s ship, and, the 
hitherto divided crew being once* 
more united, we set the superb ves¬ 
sels belonging to the Dey ad lift 
whichever way they chose. But 
this very step, which I had vainly 
hoped would ensure our safety, was ' 
the real occasion of all our subse¬ 
quent misfortunes ; for I was by no 
*- 

means an experienced sailor, and' 
Balthazar, not thinking it would be 
to his interest to contradict me, had- 

r 

suffered 
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suffered me to do just as I pleased. 
His blind submission to my will 
proved our destruction ; for our 
vessel being overloaded, we were 
soon obliged to throw the greatest 
part of my recently acquired trea¬ 
sures into the sea, to lighten her. 

My estate was thus in a moment 
the prey of the waves; but I still 
possessed Adele, for whom alone I 
now entertained any fears, and I 
spent most of my time below, en¬ 
deavouring to dissipate the very 
natural dread that she entertained. 
The tempest however inc&asing, 
she fell into convulsions, and my 
presence was peremptorily required 

. upon 
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, V 

upon deck, as a sudden gust of wind 
had carried away our main-mast. 


Our vessel being now quite un¬ 
governable, was soon stranded upon 
a shoal of rocks, of which we had 
not been aware. I cannot express 
what my feelings were at this critical 
moment, till self-preservation, that 
certain instinct which we all more 
or less feel in time of danger, in* 
duced me to jump into the sea, and 
a large wave instantly carried me 
upon a neighbouring rock that ap¬ 
peared above water, to which I 
dung with great difficulty. 


From this rock, I saw the Gratis 

■ 

tude go to the bottom in less' than 
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five minutes after I bad quitted her. 

4 

■Some of the sailors-were still strug¬ 
gling with the wave% and I perceived 
Balthazar holding by a barrel, aud 
eudeavouring to gain the rock which 
bad afforded me an asylum : but 
Adele, my beloved Adde, was no 
where to be seen! She had gone 
down with the vessel! 

I shed many hitter tears at that 
moment, and very frequently after¬ 
wards, whenever the amiable hut 
unfortunate girl recurred to my re¬ 
collection. 

I 

After having, more than once, 
run the most imminent risk of being 
drpwried, and encountered innu¬ 
merable 
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merable difficulties,. 1 at last reached 
the shores of Sicily, and soon had 
the good fortune^to find myself once 
more among the habitations of men* 


Not understanding the language 
of the country, however, I was 
greatly at a loss to make my pressing 
wants known. I could only explain 
them by my signs and gestures; and r 
far from exciting the compassion- of 
' a people to whom their Monks are 
always preaching charity,. I was 

scouted and ill treated. 

t \ 


Th$ King of Naples happened to 
he at this time at war with the King 
of England; and some good people 
chusing to suppose that I was a &py 

sent 
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Bent by the latter, I was in conse- 
. quence seized, and taken before a 
General Officer, wjio was in camp 
at a short distance. 


<c Your papers l 99 said he. 
ei I have none about me,* 1 
€t Your name!” 

“ Brick Bolding . 99 

<c You are-” 

“ An Englishman.” 

“ Whence do you come?” 


This question puzzled me, and 
every one present exclaimed that I 
was a spy, and ought to he l^yiged! 
Orders were given to *thi& effect, 
and soon the fatal cord encircled 
my r\eck, when, fortunately, a cou¬ 


rier 
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rier arrived post hastej to infotm the 
General, that peace was proclaimed 
between the belligerent nations 1 


I was pardoned; and even ob¬ 
tained a passport to enable me to 
reach Naples, whither I begged my 
way, and at last arrival in that 
superb city in a most deplorable 
situation : the very dogs barked at 
me, my rags fluttered so elegantly 
in the wind. I entered several 
houses of entertainment, but was 
only suffered to remain in one. 
Here the host’s daughter took com¬ 
passion on me. She gave me all her 
little savings, which enabled me to 
purchase some decent clothes; and, 
the next morning, I waited upon, a 

banker, 
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banker, who I had been told wa^in 
want of a groom. At Naples, as 
well as elsewhere, English grooms 
are in high reputation ; and it was, 
besides, fashionable to have one in 
the stables of those who could af¬ 
ford to keep horses, Mr. Pecuni 
and I soon came to an agreement, 
and I took immediate possession of 
my cock-loft over the stable. 

Such are the vicissitudes of for¬ 
tune ! And thus was the Conqueror 
of Algiers reduced to use the curry¬ 
comb, for a livelihood. 

At the end of six months I spoke 

* 

the Italian language very fluently ; 
but I felt humbled at being reduced. 

to 
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to .wear a livery, when, being in a 

* 

coffee* house, I read the following, 
advertisement in^a newspaper:— 


44 Wanted, a person who can speak 
and teach the English language, and 
the principles of music. Whoever 
is competent to instruct a pupil in 
those sciences, may address them¬ 
selves to Dr. Papirio, near the Pa¬ 
lace, ” 


“ Courage, Brick!” said I. * 4 This 
will exactly suit you.” 

I jet out immediately for the 
Doctor's; % but at the moment that I 
reached his house, I exclaimed— 


41 Softly, 
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“Softly, Mr. Brickd You are not 
sufficiently well dressed, to aspire to 
the place of Tutor. ^Your livery suit 
will give those whom you may ad¬ 
dress, but a poor opinion of your 
talents.” 


In fact, I should certainly have 

been considered as a mad-man. I 

therefore returned home; and, liav- 
4 

ing. ascended my cock-loft, began 
to reflect upon what I ought to do. 
I had not money enough to hire, 
much less to purchase, a suit for the 
occasion; and being tearful that 
>omc one might secure tlie^jdace 
before I could wait upon tlfe l^bctor, 
I wrote him the following letter. 


VOL, i. 


E 


cc 


SIR, 
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“ SIR, 

“ Having read the ad* 
vertisement which you have inserted 
in to-day’s paper, I flatter myself that 
I am perfect master both of the Eng* 
lish language, and of music: but 
being obliged to go into the county, 
where I fear that I shall be under 


the necessity of spending a couple 
of days, I must defer waiting upon 
you till my return. Nevertheless, 
I hope you will not enter into an 
engagement with any one else, till 
you have seen me. I am an Eng¬ 


lishman by birth : an excellent mu- 
• ’ " 

sician, capital dancer, no bad poet, 


a scientific composer, not to mention 
my skill in fencing; I speak french. 


Italian, 
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Italian, Arabian, and Spanish; and 
I will transmit all my talents, with 
God's help, to any/pupil who may 
be placed under my care. Mean- 
while, I am 

“ Your most obedient servant, 

“ BOLDING.” 


I merely signed Bolding, being 
onlv known at Mr. Pecuni’s under 
the name of Brick ; and I led the 
Doctor to suppose that he would 
not see me for two days, because I 
hoped, during that interval, to pro¬ 
cure a decent suit of clothes. But 
* 

the second day had nearly elapsed, 
without inv having beei^ able to 
present myself before him, -when 

£ 2’ going, 
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going- as usual, to take my master's 
ordeis respecting the horses, I found 
his dressing room deserted, and upon 
a chair hung a complete suit of silk 
clothes, very elegantly embroidered. 

: My master and I were nearly of 
a size ; so, without any farther 
ceremony, I adorned myself in this 
gala dress, seizing even his hat 
and sword, aud was thus, in ond 
moment, transformed into the rich 
banker Pecuni. 

Having completed my toilet, I 
ran hastily down stairs. The porter 
stopped me in the ball, to give me 

r 

several papers, I received them with 

, averted 
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averted looks, and flewt rather than 
walked, to the Doctor's house. The 
door was besieged. a crowd of 
tutors, drawn thither by his ad¬ 
vertisement ; but they met with, as 
polite a reception from the DoctorV 
servants, owing to their shabby ap¬ 
pearance, as dogs do when they 
force their way among cricket- 
players. When I presented myself,. 

■v. 

however, they all retreated, and 1 
was ushered very ceremoniously into' 

a 

the physician’s study, whence I 
crossed a room, not hung with 
Gobelin tapestry, but surrounded 
with skeletons ; a second, setopart * 
for experiments in chemistry; and 

r 

r 

a third, which seemed to beja re¬ 
ceptacle for stuffed b'irds. 

E 3 


The 
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1 4 

The next lloor was opened by a 
tall pale man, who, in a hollow voice, 
enquired my biVmess. 

1 bowed profoundly to this walk¬ 
ing spectre, mistaking him for Dr. 
Tapirio, and began a speech which 
1 had composed for the purpose ; 
but my eloquence was this time all 
thrown away, for the man whom I 
had addressed, was merely the su¬ 
perintendent of the Doctor's che¬ 
mical preparations, to which might 
be attributed his corpse-like appear¬ 
ance! From him, however, I learned 
that JT.was impatiently expected by 
the Doctor, who had formed a very 
high opinion of me, in consequence 
of my letter: ** and I perceive that 

he 
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lie will not find himself deceived," 
added this walking rushlight; '‘for 
1 do not think that IN^iss Sylvia could 
be placed in better hands." 

i 

“ Miss Sylvia 1” 

“ Yes—his daughter; who bids 
fair to eclipse all the ladies in Na¬ 
ples. ” 

“lam impatient to see her.” 

m 

<c Walk forward, then. She is 
in the saloon with her fatherlead¬ 
ing the way, and opening the door 
for me, which he afterwards closed, 
without announcing my name. 

The Doctor rose, upon my en¬ 
trance, and I'thus began:-— % 

i 

s 4 “ Doctor, 
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SO 

2 “ Doctor, 'I have waited upon 
you———” 

“To consultVne, doubtless. Do 
me the favour to take a .seat.” 

I was immediately com inced that 
my super-elegant appearance had 
led him into an error, and that he 
mistook me for a Nobleman* 

!■ * 

u It was I—— * said I— 

“ You are unwell, I presume* Sir; 

so pray explain the nature of your 

complaints. My daughter is nearly 

as good a physician as myself; 

therefore, may give me some useful 
% . | 

hints respecting your disorder.” 

“ But, Sir, did not you receive a 
letter?” ■■ v 


* * Most 
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** Most certainly, Sir! And I have 
toany excuses to make for not hav¬ 
ing waited’upon you in consequence; 
but positively I have so many pa¬ 
tients upon my hands, that your 
kind summons had absolutely slipped 
my memory/’ 

“ But, Sir, my letter ——- ” 

“ Oh ! I perfectly remember the 
circumstance, Sir, though I really 

did not recollect you at first: but 

* * 

illness frequently alters the coun¬ 
tenance, to which the necessary 
regimen it require®, greatly contri-* 
butes. * But you will soon recover 

your good looks ; in lesjj,*#ian a 

/• 

vi tek. I make no doubt, with proper 
care.” 


£ 5 


I. was 
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I was upon thorns ; fearing that 
the most unpleasant consequences' 
might result fr^rn this strange mis¬ 
take of the Doctor. 

■ i 

« * 

^ Sir, I-” 

44 Oh, my dear Sir ! Surely you 
need not have troubled yourself to 
have waited upon me on that ac¬ 
count* I intended to have looked 
in upon you ere long. I am posi¬ 
tively shocked at your having 
thought it neeessaiy to bring me 
such a trifle yourself.” 

44 Sir, I find-” 

44 K a mere trifle, not worth 
mentioning. I believe I have your 

r*- 

little account in this desk.” 


My 
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My embarrassment increased. 

*' However, while he ^vas looking for 
this said account, i told him that 
I was very sorry he had so strangely 
mistaken the purport of my visit, 
since my name was Bolding; and 
that I had waited upon him in 
consequence of an advertisement, 
which had induced me to write him 
a letter, that I presumed he had 
received. 


Very contrary to my expectations, 
the Doctor hurst out a laughing,, 
telling me that he had purposely 
affected to mistake me fjps^one of 
liis patients; being partial to what 

lie deemed fun* 

• 
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, I appeared t5 believe all he chose to 
say upon the subject; and, on his wish- J 
ing me to give hrm a specimen of my 
talents, I sat down to a piano-forte 
that was in the room, and played a 
very difficult sonata of a celebrated 
(Jerman composer, Sylvia expressed 
the greatest admiration; and the 
Doctor more than once exclaimed— 

1 ‘Bravo! bravo! bravissimo! I 
will engage you to teach my 
daughter, at any price.” 

I next sang a romance of my own 
composition, which completed my 
triumph. The charming Sylvia 
wished to learn it immediately, and 

c y 

the. Doctor entreated me to consider 

his 
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his house as my own, from that 
moment* But I tj^ht the necessity 
of returning to Mr. Pecuni’s, if it 
were only to replace my borrowed 
plumes. I was therefore requesting 
leave of absence till evening, when 
the door opened ; and figure to your¬ 
selves, dear readers, the agreeable 
sensation I underwent, when, Oh 
Heavens! Mr. Pecuni made his ap- 

i 1 

pearance! 


1 wonder that I preserved my 
senses, as I immediately supposed 
that he was come to accuse me of 
having rojbbed him. ^iowever, 
hoping that I might be mistaken in 
my conjectures, I endeavoured to 


put # a good face upon the matter t 


still,- 
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still, this implcasant rencontre hacE 
for a moment ‘i^arly rendered me* 
motionless, so great was my surprise. 

The Ranker visibly participated in 
my astonishment; while lie seemed 
to be taking measure of me from 
head to foot, particularly examining 
my clothes, hat, and SM'ord, which 
certainly were all his own property. 

Happily, the Doctor rather re¬ 
moved my first fears by taking my 
master by the hand, and styling 
him his dear Pccuni. 

4 

The Banker stammered out an 
incoherent answer, but could not 
get the better of bis surprise, while 

l wished 
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I wished to make good my retreat; 
but this the Doctpf prevented, de¬ 
claring that I should not !eavethem 
in suc h haste, and observing that 
Mr. Pec uni would be delighted to 
hear me. 


“ Sir, I must beg to be excused I 
An engagement—” 

“No matter. We will not part 
with you yet.” 

“ But positively, Sir, modesty 
prevents my acceding to your kind 
wishes.” 


“ Modesty is seldom troublesome 
to men of genius; thei^fore,, yon. 
must oblige me.” 


u This gentleman is--•” asked 

thellanker, addressing Silvia. 


u A mu* 
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li A musician^ Sir!*’ said she, cut¬ 
ting hisseatence| “ and he is going 

to teach me English, and the piano.” 

* 

u And his name?” acquired my 
master, 

u Is Bolding,” replied the Doc¬ 


tor. 

“ The devil I” rejoined Pecuni 
€t Bolding! Upon my honour, if 

Brick were not my groom-Well, 

altogether, this is a most extraor¬ 
dinary adventure! So pray, Mr.. 
Bolding, increase my astonishment,, 
by letting me hear how-you acquit 
yourself as a musician.” 

“ Praj^give us one more lesson,” 
said the Doctor. 

“ Let me entreat that you would 1” 
added Sylvia. 


14 1 shall 



** I shall alwaysbeAtyourorders, 
.fair lady!” sittina down to the 

piano. And never did I exert my* 

* * 

self more |p please; as I sang a 
v<jry difficult bravura sohg, which? 

even induced the Banker to favour 

% 

me with his applause, though he 
was still very much inclined u> take 
me for Brick* 

Having risen from the instrument, 
the conversation became general. 
It first rolled upon the arts and 
sciences; from which the Banker 
took occasion to dwell upon the 

reigning fashions; arid, turning to 

- *•' % 

me, said—* * 

“ I admire the elegance df your 
embroidery.” 


I felt 
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I felt my cdlour rise ; while the 
Doctor, pointing to my swqtd, ob¬ 
served that the English had brought 
the steel manufacture to^ie greatest 
perfection. 

44 Did you bring that sword from 
England with you, ♦Mr. Bolding ?" 
asked my master# 

44 Ch dear, no !" I replied ; 
scarcely knowing what I said. 

44 Did you purchase it in Naples? 0 
asked the Doctor. 

44 Pray who is your tailor?” re¬ 
sumed the Banker. 

14 Be so kind as to give me the 

direction of your jeweller,” con- 

\ 

tinued the Doctor. 

44 Surety* 
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“Surely,” though*!,. “ these two 
men are amusing themselves at my 
expence.”—However, iny confusion 
increasing,«1 hastily rose, and, bow- 
irjg all round, made my retreat, pro¬ 
mising to return the next morning, 
to give my first lesson. But Fate, 
or my coat, had otherwise decreed; 
for I had no sooner entered my 

master’s court-yard, than I was sur- 

■ 

rounded by a party of soldiers, who 
had orders to arrest Mr. Fecuni ; 
and, without allowing me to speak 
one word, they thrust me into a 
carriage, and soon lodged me safe 
in prison, 

1 

Thus did I belie the proveyb, that 
dfess«is sure to command respect* In 

vain 
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vain did I swey, declare, and call 

\ 

all the Saints tO|witness, that I was 
not Mr Pecuni. I was only sup¬ 
posed to he out of my mind ; and, 
in fact, I was neatly so. Indeed, 
my rage had ^reatl) heated my 
blood, that I w i*he<2 to fight \s irk 
every body* 1 was*therefore tied 
down, to prevent my doing others 
or in v self a mischief, which ren- 
dering me rather wiser, 1 armed 
myself with patience, and held my 
tttogue. 

ThU had the desired effect, and 
I was soon released from the cords 
with which tiiey had bound me in 
their own defence. A fever, how¬ 
ever, was the ic*s>ult of my violent 

exertions, 
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exertions, ^feich became so dan¬ 
gerous, that it was thought necessary 
to call in a physician: and who 
should this be, but Dr. Papirio ! 

I could not avoid laughing, when 
he entered my room. 

“ Good day, Mr* Pecuni!” said 
lie, taking hold of my hand, pre¬ 
paratory to feeling my pulse. 

I looked him full in the face. Up 
stand, j Libbed hi* tyc*, and seemed 
lost in wonder and amaze ! 

“ Can it be jou, Mr. Beading?” 

“ M) self.” 


“ Good 
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“ Good God! How came you 
here ?” 

“By a strange concurrence of 
circumstances.”' 

€t Pray explain yourself !” 

41 That will be no very easy task.” 

* 

44 But why are you in prison ?” 

“ I can’t inform you.” 

“ I was sent for to attend Mr. 
Pecuni!” 

il And I am here, in his stead.” 

44 Yo^ are then intimately ac¬ 
quainted with him !” 

11 I am, indeed !” 

tl Pray proceed!” 

I immediately, and with the 
greatest sincerity* lelated to him 

jevery 
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every thing that had befallen me 
since my arrival in Naples.. 

My recital greatly amused him, 
and 1 felt happy at being thus re¬ 
lieved from all my embarrassments, 
and, with my uneasiness, my illness 
vanished. 

The Doctor lost no time in repre¬ 
senting my innocence to those in 
power; and, as it was easily proved 
that I was not Mr. Pecuni, I very 
soon recovcied my liberty: tyhen, 
having sent my elegant suit back 
to the Banker's, 1 puichased some 
decent clothes with liie money 

which the Doctor kindly pa}d me 

* 

in advance. 


Mr. 
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* Mr. P£cun|, having heard of my 
adventure, ha^ thought it most pru¬ 
dent to remain concealed till he saw 
what was likely to prove the result 

of the mistake -which the soldiers 

** # 

V 

had made ; but, understanding that 
I was released, he made enquiries 
respecting the crimes which were 
laid to his charge, and learned that 
an order had been issued to arrest 
him, in consequence of his having 
published a small pamphlet, wherein 

he had meddled too ficely with the 

* 

affairs of State, which certainly did 
not concern him. A tollable sum 
given as husli-money, however, soon 
1 enabled hint to return home, and to 
make his peace at Court; and, in 

consideration of what I had undei- 

» #• 

5 gone 
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gone upon his account, he readily 
forgave my.having wade free with 
his clothes. Nay,' from the moment 
that he understood who I really 
was, he not only considered, but 
treated me as his equal; and made 
me a very handsome present, in lieu 
of paying me wages for my services 
as his groom. 


His generosity enabled me to seud 
five-and-twenty guineas to the ami¬ 
able Mary, the publican's daughter, 
who had so kindly bestowed her 
little savings upon me when J first 
arrived at Naples- 1 enclosejl the 
money in a very kind letter; in Idiich. 
I related every thing that hJd be¬ 
fallen me, and concluded by hoping 
vol. i. f ' that 
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that I should soon have the pleasure 
of seeing he^ as 1 should evented 
greatly interested in her welfare** 

Indeed, I had it in contemplation 
to pay her a visit at her father's, 
when one morning, the second after 
I had di§patched*uiy letter and pre¬ 
sent; she enteicd my room. 

I was not a little surprised ; but 
the innocent girl did not seem to be 
at all aware of the breach of eti¬ 
quette which she had committed in 
thus waiting upon a young un- 
mained man* She was in tears; 
and, flinging down the gold which 
I had sent her— 


‘‘There l” 
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brought you back your present^ of 

j . . v . 

" ' * * . 

which Iairib^ no means in want; 


but now you are rich, you are grown 
proud.” 


“Not at all, my goad Mary! 

Could you suppose- 

“ Why then did you wish to 
repay me what I gave y*.*u so freely ? 
I merely required your iriendship in 
return. Cut I presume ' that you 

i 

now think me beneath your notice ” 
“ Yon positively wrongs me, 
Mary! Believe me, 1 have stpl the 
greatest re^jfbet for you ; |ur I 
tfiougbt it my duty nevcti^ries*, 
to return you the money, which yon 
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. so kindly advanced me when I was* 
in distress.” \ 

■ 

“ Then, if you wish me to believe 
you have any regard for me, never 
mention the money again!” 

“ Well, I have done. Only dry 
your tears, Mary.” 

“ There, then’, are you satisfied?” 
“ Rather more so; for, believe 
me, I never meant———” 

“ Well, may be not. But you 
may find twenty ways to dispose of 
this money; and I shall never want 
it, as my father provides for me, 
and I have many presents in the 
course of the year. ” # 

“ Generous girl ! your disin- 

* n 


terestedness charms me.” 


. “No, 
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4i No, tvo f I am riot handsome 
enough to do that.” 

( * How ! Do you then believe me 
deficient in gratitude towards you, 
Mary ? 1 protest that your good* 

ness towards me, made an impres¬ 
sion upon my heart- ” 

‘‘Indeed! Then I believe you 
stole mine, which made me so se¬ 
verely feel your wish to break with 


me. 




“ What! Do you love me, Mary ? 
Did you love poor Brick ? 

“Yes; I did love poor Brick. 
But you are once more launched 
into the great world ; therefore, you* 
will Bobn forget me.” r 

v i •* r 

\' y 

“ I should be very ungrateful, 
were F capable of so doing.” 

f 3 


“ Had 
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“ Had you remained in Mr. Pe- 
cuni’s service,' I might have bad 
some hopes of one day becoming 
vour wife; but now —— ” 

“ Mary, I have no pride. Few 
men of my age have been more 
the sport of Fortune ! I have 
already been both rich and power¬ 
ful; and you have known me in 
the greatest distress. Prosperity, 
therefore, no longer lifts me up; 
for it is more than probable, that 
1 may again stand in need of your 
assistance.” 

4 

«You wish to flatter me, Mr* 
Brick; b-ut, positively, you are the 

m 

only man in the world whotft twill 
ever marry. My father has money* 
and I am his only child. He has 

long 
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long wished to retire from business; 
and, should we marr^, I dare say 
he would do so immediately ; and 
then *ve might all three take up our 
ab ide at a small farm which he has 
wear Naples, where we should live 
comfortably, and in some degree of 
luxury.” 

“ Aly dear Mary, I should not 
hesitate to close with your generous 
proposals, if I merely studied myi 
own interest; but I must also con!? 
eider your’s. You ate very youn r :; 
and your regard for me renders yon 
forgetful of what is due to yourself. 
Suffer une to seek your father’s ac¬ 
quaintance, and to render myself 

t 

deserving of the affection youae-. 
knowledge to feel for me.” 

f 4 


“ Render 
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t( Render yourself deserving of 
my affection Wicked man! why 
not say love, at once ? Rut 1 see 
you do not love me; so adieu, Mr. 
Brick r 

*< My good Mary, do not thus 
afflict yourself! I love you more 
than you would suppose.” 

t( Do you speak the truth?” 

A kiss, convinced her of my sin¬ 
cerity ; when one of the Doctor s 
servants came to let me know that 
his master expected me in his study. 

Mary tenderly pressed iny hand ; 
and, having made nie promise to 
pay her an early visit, took her 
leave. r 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


Heu-! Miseri’ 


HAVING reached th.e Doctor’s 
study, I found him seated in a large* 
arm chair, and almost buried among 

the down cushions which surropuded 

* 

him. 

He made me sit down by him,, 
beginning to question me respecting 

r 5 my 
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my family; a^d, appearing to be 
satisfied with my answers (which/ 
if not exactly true, were not abso¬ 
lutely false), he told me, in a 
friendly tone, that he should have 
no objection to have me for a son- 
in-law. 

I fell at his feet; but, without 
suffering me to speak, he said— 

“ Very well 1 All is settled then. 
Only shew yourself deserving of the 
preference which Sylvia has given 
you. As she will be impatient to 

learn the result of our conver¬ 
sation—” 

“ But Sir 1-” 

“No 
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u No more need be said, I repeat. 
You are ready to marry her; there¬ 
fore, we have only to proceed to 
Church.” 

So saying, he left me motionless 
with surprise, and fancying that all 
which had just passed, was merely a 
dieam. I should, just then, have 
proved an excellent model for a 
painter, could lie have sketched me 
as 1 stood. I felt myself all over, 
before I could be convinced that I 
was really awake. 

w 

At length, Having rather reijoverod 
my senses and my recollection, I 
hastened to overtake the Doctor; 
but the room, in .vhich he made his 
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experiments iu phemistry, joined his 
study, and, in running through it, 

I overturned a couple of stills. The 
walking spectre, whom I have al¬ 
ready mentioned, set up what might 
have been denominated an Irish 
howl; while I, wishing to repair 
the mischief which I had occasioned, 
stooped to raise the stills. Unfor¬ 
tunately, however, in so doing, I 
threw down a table which was be- 
hind me, and which was covered 
with glasses of various sizes. 

Of course, they were all hroken. 
I therefore endeavoured to seek my 
safety in flight. The screaming 
spectre bai red my passage; but a 
sound box on the ear sent him to 

the 
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the other end of the room, where 
he roared Murder! murder!” 
while I ran as fast as my legs could 
carry me. The Doctor and Sylvia, 
alarmed by his screams, were flying 
to his assistance; but, in my haste, 
I overthrew the first, and left Sylvia, 
in a fit. 

The alarm now became general, 
as the Doctor cried out for help 
even more lustily than his assistant. 
A servant caught hold of the flap 
of my coat, as I was running, down 

stairs ; but T left it in hj$ hands. 

% 

Another endeavoured to block up 
the door-way, and I seized* him by 
the hair ; when, Oh grief t his wig 

't ^ 

alone remained in my hand. 


At 
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At this very critical moment, a 
lady made her appearance! And 
who should it be?—The reader will 
never guess; for it was no other 
than Lady Law! 

Who the devil would have thought* 
of seeing her at Naples ? and at such 
a moment ! though, to be sure, I 
had left her house for a more serious 
cause than that for which I was now 
running from the Doctor’s ; for I 
had then killed my fencing-master 1 
now I had only broken two stills 
and a few glasses. 

Her Ladyship retreated in asto* 
nislnnent, unable to believe her 
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“ No! it can never be my little 
Brick!” 

“ Forgive me, my Lady, I cer¬ 
tainly atn! and at this moment I 
am also the most miserable of men!” 

“ Why/ what has befallen you? 
What have you done ?” 

“ Nothing.” 

“ And yet you seem to be en¬ 
deavouring to make your escape!” 

“ True. But I am really more 
to be pitied than blamed.” 

“ By what chance do I find you 
at Naples ?” 

“ This is not the moment to enter 

■v 

into the necessary details.”! 

“ You shall not leave mef If you 
have merely been guilty of an im¬ 
prudence, 
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prudence, I wHl obtain your par¬ 
don.” 

“ Ah, my Lady !” falling at her 
feet, “ will' you be so good to me, 
who have, no doubt, occasioned you 
so. many uneasy moments, in return 
for your past kindness ?*' 

“ I have forgiven all that. Hut 
I came to see Dr. Papirio.” 

“ Do you know him ?” 

“ He is my relation. So, if you 
have offended him, I think I may 
venture to promise that he will, 
forgive you, to oblige me.” 

I suffered her, upon the strength* 
of this assurance, to lead me once 
more up-stairs to the Doctor; who 

burst 
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burst into a violent fit of laughter 
the moment he caught sight of me. 
Her Ladyship felt greatly offended 
by such a reception, till I led her 
into the laboratory, to shew her the 
serious mischief which I had occa¬ 
sioned. 

V 

44 That was exactly like you,” 
said she. 44 But I shall not revert 
to the past, as I know that you have 
an excellent heart, which may be 
urged in extenuation of your errors. ” 

w 

Sylvia, who had, as I have said, 

fainted, now joined in her father's 

* 

mirth at my disordered appearance. 
And. having made my peace with 
the w«fn apparition, whose ears I had 

boxed, 




boxed, at the ^xpenee of a Mill 
present, ami given the len ains op 
my coat to the servant, who had 
tory it, all was once more peace 
and harnionv. 


Both the Doctor and Sylvia were 

astonished at the intimacy which 

%* 

seemed to subsist between me 
* » 

and Lady Law, whose name I had 
never mentioned to them ; as I 
could not have d me so, without 
hinting why 1 had withdrawn my* 

m 

self from her piotection; and they 
might have misnamed the misfor¬ 
tune which had befallen me, respect¬ 
ing my fencing-master, murder! 
Her Ladyship very prudently passed 
over that part of my story in silence, 

when 






when she relatedher having adopted 

A 1 

me, &c. 


To make short of a short court¬ 
ship, I was married to Sylvia the 
very next day ! and I ought to have 
been very happy, as my wife was 
both handsome and accomplished. 
But my unlucky planet still pre¬ 
vailed, and I was doomed to be once 
more the sport of Fortune! 

Mary, having heard of my mar¬ 
riage, hung herself in despair. 
Alas! poor Mary ! I shed tears when 
I learned how silly she had Been. 

Her death became the tails of all 
Naples ; as she had left a letter 

behind 
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behind her, in which she explained, 
why she had recourse to her garters, 
and the bed-post, to terminate her 
existence; concluding by declaring 
that sbe could not survive my hav¬ 
ing married another woman. Her 
father published this choice pro¬ 
duction ; and, as 1 was now pretty 
w ell know r n in Naples, in addition to 
the celebrity of Dr. Papirio’s name, 
the good physician rather took to 
heart my having turned the head of 
the publican’s daughter. In vain I 
swore that I never mentioned the 
word love to her. lie put no faith 
in my oaths, and even regarded me, 
from that time, rather as an inter¬ 
loper than as his son-in-law. 


To 
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’ To mend the matter, Sylvia fretted 
.herself into a fever, and I was afraid 
that she would be fool enough to 
die, which 1 should have greatly 
regretted, when a circumstance oc¬ 
curred, that obliged me, rather 
against my will, to leave the Doc- 
tor’s house—alas 1 for ever. 

A young man, named Ricoli, had 
long sought Mary in marriage. His 
companions unfortunately took it 
into their heads to rally him respect* 
ing my supposed intiigue with the 
deceased, which induced hiua to pay 
me a morning visit, with & pait of 
pistols in his pocket, and she thus^ 
began. 


" Mr. 



“ Mr. Bailing, y8t Ijiavfe Occa¬ 
sioned the death of a girl 1 lovexlrj 


I am resolved not to survive her 1 

V 

That is, either you or I must follow 
her into the other world.” 

€t Sir/* 1 replied, “ your proposal 
is truly heroic ! I readily accept 
your challenge. Suffer me only to 
take leave of my wife, a ad then I 
will accompany you wherever you 
chuse to lead.” 


So saying, I went into Sylvia’s 
room, and complaining of the head¬ 
ache, said I was going to walk it 
off'; at the same time gn ing lur a 
kiss, and with difficulty restraining 
my tears. But honour forbade me 
to flinch ! I therefore retuifad to 
5 the 


tfte who Hastily the 

way to i!ie%ack of. the garde ti of a 

» t 

Nunnery, where he gave me the 
choice of his pistols, I desired him 
to fire. He did so, and missed roe. 
I thereto? e fired my pistol in the 
air; but far from appreciating the 
generosity of my .proceeding, Ilicoli 
instantly drew his sword, forcing 
me to do the same in self-defence ; 
but, in less than a minute, 1 ex* 
tended him at my feet. 


{< Wretch !” said I, perceiving 
that he was expiring, “ you forced 
me to kill you. 15 

Hearing the approach of some 
horsemen, however, I thought it 

most 
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most prudent to seek my safety in 
flight; and, not knowing where to 
go, I rushed into the Church be¬ 
longing to the Nunnery. 


I .was certain that no one would 
dare to violate the holiness of such 
a sanctuary ; yet I thought it very 
possible that I might be seized the 
moment I attempted to make my 
escape. What to do, therefore, I 
could not tell.* To remain where I 
was, without eating alytf drinking, 
might do for one day; but the next, 
and the next— <c Ah, poor Brick !’* 
This time I really thought that I was 
caught, like a rat in a trap. Duel- 
lists were at this period so severely 
punished in Naples, that the sur¬ 
vivor 









tivor might make himself Bute of 


* t* • ^ * ' ■* f J 

losing his head, and I. was very 

* 1 c 

anxious to keep mine a little longer 
upon my shoulders. So, risk .for 

r i 

risk 1 I chose to run what I thought 
would prove the least* 


A poor smith had entered the 
Church during my reflections, and 
had knelt down to say an av6 to the 
Virgin ; when, wishing to join his 
hands, lie put down a dirty leather 
sack, containing his tools, among 
which I perceived several file§, and 
instantly resolved to appropriate one 

M 

, of them to.my own use. 

Jo have offered to have bought 

*5 

it, might have given him room to 
vol. i. o suspect 




Mthibk 


suspect .that I liad some bad design' 

i' 1 * 

in my head; besides, so devquta 
Christian would not have had any 
worldly dealings in the House of 
Gpd. Therefore, rushing forward, 
l fell, as if by accident, over both 
the smith and his bag. I took care 
to empty the latter before I rose; 
and, while utteiing a multitude of 
excuses for my awkwardness, at the 
same time making myself very busy 
in replaping the scattered nails, 
hammers, screws, and files, I safely 
Gonveyed one of the latter into my 
pocket. 


The poor fellow thanked me very 
much for the trouble that'* 1 .had 
taken; and, having finished* his 

i 

.4 prayers, 
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prayers, left me alone in the Church. 
* 

Well aware that no time‘was to 
be lost, I immediately applied my 
file to the padlock which secured 
the grate that separated the choir 
appropriated to the Nuns, from the 
body of the Church; and, in less 
than three minutes, 1 was enabled 
to enter the sanctum sanctorum , 
where these pious maidens offered 
up their daily prayers, possibly to 
be released from their vows of celi¬ 
bacy. 

i 

Having shut the grate after me, 
I looked round for some opening, 

i 

through which I might n$.ke my 
fsfcape. • A door leading into the 
cloisters, alone presented itself to my 

o 2 * 


view; 
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' view; but I had my doubts, whe¬ 
ther I ought to proceed thither, as 
a young and very handsome man— 
I may be allowed to speak the truth 

at such a moment*—might not have 

* 

met witli a very kind reception from 
the holy Mothers. At all events, 
1 bad to fear their turning me over 
to their Confessor, who Mould, 
doubtless, condemn me to end my 
days in the Inquisition ! 

Chance, Providence, or my bet- 

m 

ter genius, however, afforded me an 
opportunity, which, notwithstand¬ 
ing the repugnance I felt to avail 
myself of, I could not suffer to 
escape me. 


On 



BffrCK BONDING. 




On looking round for the ninety- 
ninth time, I discovered a Nun upon 
the steps leading to the altar. How* 
came she not to be disturbed by the 
noise that I made, while forcing the 
grate of her prison ? You shall 
hear, indulgent though curious 
reader I She had for some time 
escaped my notice; ard I now, 
supposing that she was in a fit, drew 
near, meaning to afford her all the 
assistance in my power; but, to my 
increasing terror and astonishment, 

she was absolutely stiff, and as cold 

* 

as marble. 


In vain I rui bed her temples, 

y 1 

and struck the palms of hefr hands; 
Death thad already frozen the cur- 

g 3 rent 
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rent in her veins! But, bearing 
some noise, I only thought of sc* 
curing myself from the clanger of a 
premature discovery. As a last re* 
source, therefore, I undressed the 
dead Nun, and assumed her flowing 
robes, veil, &c. as a disguise, that 
might at least afford me time to 
escape from the various dangers by 
which I was surrounded. 


Thus, in five minutes, was I me* 
tamorphosed into a bare-footed Car* 
indite; and, having covered the 
dead Nun with the drapery that 
ornamented the Lady Abbess's state 
seat, 1 knelt down at the altar; 
putting my trust in Providence, and 
hoping* that, as I bad not inten¬ 
tionally 



jNiic* 'Mi&i&Q. 


m. 


(tonallyoffended the Supreme Being, 
he would not desert five in time of 
need ! 


Scarcely had I taken ftiy plaice, 

ere the door leading into the clots* 

ters was opened ! I turned jwle, 

Which possibly was nvy preservation; 

for two old Mothers approached ale*, 

and each taking a hafid" 

* 

i 

“ Well, Sister Penelope 1 hard 
you prayed to Gold, to gi'ant yon 
sufficient fortitude to ehaWe you* 
Without a sigh, to renounce tht? 
ponipS and vanities of this world? 
Are you quite resigned to your in** 
pending destiny ? Are you sensible 
. o 4 of 
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of the great happiness that is in 
store for you ?” 

“You do not speak, dearest 
Sister!” said the other. 

“ Ah !” rejoined the first, “ Sis¬ 
ter Penelope has been in love ! and 
those men are very apt to make us 
regret being doomed to a life of 
celibacy. ” 

“ Mercy !” replied the other-} 

ft. 

“ how rejoiced I ought to.be that 

• «' 

I was never exposed to such tempta¬ 
tions 1 though all men aredeceivers; 

you have, doubtless, found them so, 

« 

v Sister Penelope. Not that I wish 
to remind you of your misfortunes, 
Sister; God forbid ! Nothing in¬ 
deed was ever farther from my in¬ 
tention. 
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tention. You forgive my allusion, 
Sister ?” 

“ Yes, indeed, Sister!”* said T, 
softening my voice ; “so, pray 
make no more excuses !”* 

“ Enough said, my dearest child! 
Come, the Abbess has sent for 
N you. You are impatiently expected; 
for all is ready.” 

<c All is ready, Sister !” 

“ Yes, every thing is prepared 
for your taking the veil. At last, 
you will be placed under the pro¬ 
tecting wing of St. Theresa.” 

“ Of St. Theresa, Sister !” 


u 


Yes. 




“ Well, I was not prepared to 
expect this, I must acknowledge !” 
said I,’speaking in my natural voice. 

G 5 “Sister, 



^ ’ ' • 

, i 

“ Sister* you have got a ceto !” 

“ Yes, Sister!” coughing, as 1 *■• 
proof of my veracity. 

‘"This choir 3 a so damp!” slid 
Mother Bernardine. 

** One is sure to catch the rheu¬ 
matism rejoined Mother Bobitro; 
n but we must suffer every tiring 
for the love of God. Wilt you hate 
a bit of barley-sugar, Sister?" 

“ A little liquorice, Sister?” asked 
the other. 

" Neither, I thank you, my gcfed 
Mothers.” 

“You shall eat this lozenge,” 
said Mother Bernardine; “ but the 
bell rings out. Do you hear it, 
Sister ? We must not delay. That 
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is 1© sutttfiioft the bo&ders to appeal 
■ ttt the emuing ceremony.” 

“ Am' 1 then really going to take 

the veil r” 

“ Certainly. The time of your 
novitiate rsexpited.” 

So sayitfgj I tfa$ or rather 

t - ‘-V' 

dragged, into the full assembly of 
the elder Nans, the more tempting 
Sistefs, and the charming boarders; 
When, to avoid answering the thou* 
s&nd-and-one questions, compli* 
fftents, prayers, and exhortations, 
by which I was assailed on all sides, 

I feigned a fainting fit, 

. ■ 

This induced them to cfctfvey me 
to thi cell which had been occupied 

g 6 _ by 



333 


BRICK HOtmtfG* 


by the novice whom I had under* 
taken to represent. Orange-flower. 

* v, 

water is poured down my throat; 
salts are held to my nose; and, at 
last, I am left to myself, in hopes 
that I shall get a little rest, which 
may enable me to go through the 
ceremony of taking the veil, &c. 


The moment that I was alone, I 
began to reflect upon this most ex¬ 
traordinary concurrence of circum¬ 
stances, which threatened to oblige 
me, in spite of my teeth, to take the 
veil in a Nunnery. What an abode 
for poor Brick ! Feeling no incli- 

* i 

nation to sleep, I hastily rose, and 
proceeded to examine every corner 
of my cell. In a closet, I whs for¬ 
tunate 
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tuuate enough to find some dried 
.sweetmeats, with which I appeased 
my hunger. 

■ This done, I was indiscreet enough 
to examine the contents of a pocket* 
book; by which means, 1 learned 
that the person whom I represented, 
was the daughter of a noble Ve¬ 
netian ; and that she had been sent 
to Naples, to place her out of the 
reach of a young man, without for¬ 
tune, who had fallen in love with 
her. 

>■ 

Having replaced eve thing in 

t 

the pocket-book, I disco ^red a let¬ 
ter, which seemed to have been 
• recently 



Hr Barca mitmoi 

■ itecemly written^ and which was di j 
fected “To the Lady Abbess of thtf 

V 

Barefooted Carmelites, at Naples.’* 
Curiosity induced me to break the 
seal, aftd to read as follows-. 




4% if ADA if, 

“ Before this letter 

fhlfs into j T oiir hands, I shall be rid 

fhofe l It may therefore be necessary 

to dwell upon the motives which 

have induced me to commit what I 

fear you will consider as a ciime of 
* * 

Wo great ■B’agnitucle, evert to allow 
me the be* icfit of tire usual prayers 
upon sudl occasions. However 

Since 
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s/tnee I am upon the point of ap* 
fearing before the Supreme Being* 
you may depend upon- my sincerity. 

4t I loved a young man, named 
Loganea, with the purest affection 
and I. feel that 1 do so still: in the 
grave alone will roy heart cease to 
beat for my lover! He was unfor* 
tunately poor; but lie bad also 
sworn to live only for me! Vain* 
therefore, were the prayers, threats* 
nay the authority, of ottir parents-;, 
Logancz swore never to wed another, 
and I repeated his oath ! = 

“ Bystratagem I was removed from 
Venice, and placed in your Con¬ 
vent ; and, had my heart been free, 

your 



■' ^ 


iH# 
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,your kindness towards me would’ 
have induced me to increase the. 

1 

number of the holy Sisterhood. I 
entered upon my novitiate, how¬ 
ever, without reluctance, as I still 
hoped that my lover would rescue 
me in time, to prevent my being 
professed. But, alas! I must now 
take the veil! To bid the world 

j 

adieu, is a trifling sacrifice ; but I 
cannot swear to banish my lover 
from my remembrance, for I must 
perjure myself, were I so wickedly 
inclined. 


“ One only method, therefore, 
remained, to free myself from the 
persecutions to which I foresaw that 
1 should be exposed ; and to that 1 

hare 
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have had recourse. This very morn* 
ing I have swallowed poison! Sure* 
ly, respectable Abbess, the Almighty 
will forgive me, in favour of itiy 
motives I and you will not refuse 
to shed one tear upon my grave, 
and say at least a Requiem in Pace , 
for the repose of my perturbed 
spirit! May I be thought worthy 

t ( ’ K 

of jour prayers, and of those of my 
innocent companions, whom I have 
long both loved and - admired, but 

f » ’ 

whose example 1'could not follow 1 

'■#* 

J 

“ Adieu, most honoured and re¬ 
spected woman 1 I feel • myself 
growing worse ; and I wish to ren¬ 
der up my life to my Creator at the 
foot of the altar, that I may, even 

with 


% i * 
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with my last breath, implore his 
pardon, for having dated thus 
rashly to tei miuate my sorrowful 
existence 1 

“ PXNKLOPK SERBELLONA.” 


Haully had I finished reading this 
aflfectifig letter, which had draWff 
from me many tears, when 1 was 
roused by a succession of dreadful 
screams; and, in a moment, I heaid 
the Nuns assembling in the passage, 
enquiiing of each other what had 
happened. 


“ Sister 






“Sister Penelope is dead 1” ex¬ 
claimed one. 

“ It is thought she has poisoned 
herself!” said another. 


Then followed a chorus of “ Oh 
my God!’* and “Lord, have mercy 
upon us!” 

I 

I foresaw that I should soon be 

favoured with a visit from the im- 

» 

maculate Sisterhood. Therefore, in 
order to get put of their way, I 
crept under the bed. 

i 

I was but just in time; for I had 
scarcely taken my place," ere the 
dooj opened, and two Nuns came 
in^’-tte same two who had accosted 


me 



140 ' BRICK BOLDING. 

y ■ i ^ 

\ ^ «.»■ % 

tne so kindly in the choir; and the 
following was, as nearly as I can 
recollect, the substance of their con- 

•f 

versation, 

i 

“Alas! my God! Ah! ’tis but 
too true; for she is not here.” 

“ But how came she *o leave her 
cell? No one met her in the pas¬ 
sage. ” 

“ .What alarms me more than *uy 
thing, Sister,’’rejoined the first, “>s 

her having been found nearly nak<‘ 1! 

¥ 

Do you know I think tluu a clrcr :1- 
ful omen for us all. 1 wish some 
disaster may not befal this Con¬ 
vent!” 

“ Do hold your tongue, Mother 
£obino! you make me tremble. 

Positively, 
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Positively, if I had not more faith 
than you seem to have in the pro¬ 
tection of St. Theresa—^—” 

"V 

“ Ah, Sister! what do I see?” 
interrupted Mother Bobino; “ a 
letter!” 

* 

The very one that I had just been 
perusing, which, in my fright, I had 
left upon the ciiimney piece, 

tl ’Tis the hand-writing of Sister 
Penelope!” 

“ Then do let us hear what she 

„ * 

says. 

“ How feelingly she expresses 

% 

herself!—* I loved a young man!—’* 
“ Ah, Sister, she was ill love!” 

“Well, 
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“ Well, Sister 1 so have I been in 
love in my time. Ah ! those were 
halcyon days. But,good God! she 
swallowed poison!” 

Jesu Maria 1 she swallowed 
poison 1 Come, come, we must 
carry this letter to the Abbess. This 
will explain all the mystery.” 

During all this time I had held 
my breath, for fear of betraying my 
•retreat; but being upon the point 
of suffocation, I gave a long drawn 
sigh. This, as I expected, greatly 
alarmed .the Nuns. 

“.Lord, have mercy upon us!” 
cried one. 


“ Gfacious 
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*» 

“ Gracious I leaven! what noise 
was that?” asked the other. 

. 41 God only knows !” was the re- 
ply. 

“ Oh, how I tremble !” resumed 
Mother Dernaicline. “ It was cer* 
tainly a lamentation, proceeding 
from the perturbed spirit of our poor 
deceased sister.” 

“Doubtless! However, let us 
leave her cell.” 

“ My legs shake so ! Pray lend 
me your arm, Sister! ’ 

“No, Sister, no ! We certainly 
sinned in reading a letter that we 
knew was not intended for our pe¬ 
rusal ; and Sister Penelopf has been 

permitted to punish us f!pr our in- 

• , 
discretion. So let us kneel down, 

and 
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and offerjjp our'prayers for the 
repose of her soul.” 


So said, so done. Down dropped 
the two old women, beginning to 
strike their breasts, and to recite 
their Agnus Dei , their Mea Culpa , 
and Mea Maxima Culpa , till I 
wished them, with a hearty good 
will, in the regions below. 


Fortunately, however, their prayers 
were brought to a conclusion, by 
the arrival of the Abbess, and a 
crowd of Nuns, bringing in the 
corpse of the unfortunate Penelope, 
which they proceeded to wrap in a 
winding-sheet. That done, they 
-sprinkled her very plentifully with 

holy 





holy water; and, havinglighted six 
Urge wax tapers, they retired, sing¬ 
ing Requiem in Pace. 


I had breathed very freely daring 
the noise which they had made; 
and the moment that they were 
gone^ I quitted my hiding-place, 
and for the first time looked at 
Sister Penelope, to whom I now 
found I bore what might be deemed 
a miraculous resemblance'in every 
respect, and which had certainly 

led Mothers Bernardine and Bohino, 

- * 

as well as the rest of the Ntfcns, into 
their very natural error. 

i 

V „ 

# 

j5h# did not seem to have suffered 
.much in dying; probably, the drug 
voi, i. u that 







that sheftad taken, was of a som* 
niferous nature, and she had taken 
enough to prevent her ever awaking 

4 

again in this world. But I was still 

very hungry, and very dry. I dared 

not endeavour to leave the Convent 

* 

in my present garb at such a mo¬ 
ment ; so, by way of slaking my 
thirst, I drank up the holy water, 
when the approach of some of the 
Sisterhood again drove me to my 
hiding-place. 


They were astonished at finding 
the holy water gone; but the black 
gentleman had the credit of the 
theft; as it was to be' presumed that 
' he was upon the watch for the soul 
of the deceased, they said. • 


At 
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At last, the corpse was carried 
? wa y» to be exposed, according to 
custom, in the choir; but the door 
of the cell was double-locked, in 
order to confine Beelzebub, till they 
» ha?l faicl the body in*the grave; 
which might, they thought* prove 
th&means of defrauding him of his 
dues. 

Convinced that they would not 
return for some time, I began to 
breathe with freedom. The bells 
soon struck out; and, while the 
Nuns were all pray big for the de¬ 
ceased, I was considering how I 
could best make my escape. I 
had only to chuse between the 
door, the window, and the chimney, 

h 9 The. 
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The door, 1 have before said, was 

Or 

double-locked; the chimney was 

secured by a strong iron grating, 

•as Nuns do sometimes think of 

■ escaping from their holy retreats: 

and the wihdow was thirty feet Iron*' 

** . 

the ground. 


I gave up all idea of descending 
through the latter aperture; but, 
fortunately, I bad still my file 
about me, with which I made no 
doubt of either breaking the lock 
of the door, or separating the bars 
in the chimney. Had I climbed 
the chimney, however, I might 
have been., seen upon the roof; I 
immediately, therefore, set to work 
upon the-lock. 

4 


Nine 
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Nine o'clock struck bsfbrO t 
had finished my task. The ftofce 
which I had necessarily made/ had 
been heard by some of the Nuns, 
wlio had informed the Abbess of the 
violent efforts that the black gen- 
tlemai was making, to escape from 
his/rorced confinement; and the 
whole Sisterhood was ordered to 
march in procession to the scene of 
action. 

I heard them coming; and* as 
they all acknowledged their belief 
in ghosts, and were sure that Sister 
Penelope would never r#t hi her 
grave, I determined to take' ad¬ 
vantage of their superstition. Seiz¬ 
ing, therefore* one of the wax-lights 

b 3 that 
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that were still burning in the Gelt, 

. I burst out amongst them! 

A loud scream proclaimed the 
general terror, while I walked over 
Mother Bernardine, who, like many 
more, had fallen flat upon hei*’ face; 
crufhed Sister Anne’s little finger; 
and, in my haste, carried off the 
Abbess’s veil. Indeed, had a thun* 
tier*bolt fallen among the prostrate 
Carmelites, they could not have 
beeu more alarmed I 4 

9 

Away I ran, not knowing which 
way to direct my steps; and down 
■stairs I went. At last, without 
knowing how I came there, I found 
myself in the kitchen; where, per¬ 
ceiving 
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ceiving a nice roast fowl, I laid 
hold of it without any ceremony. 


The cook y quite as much alarmed 
as the body of N uns had been, let a 
frying-pan full of oil fall into the 
(ire, J[and the next moment the 
cbjpfiney was in a blaze, which soon 
'.Communicated to the interior of the 
Convent; meanwhile, I flew into 
the garden, where, extinguishing 
my light, I devoured my fowl. 
But still I was at a loss how to make 
my final escape; and I should cer¬ 
tainly have paid pretty dearly for 

» 

the mischief and alarm that I had 
occasioned, had I been taken in 

. V 

each a disguise. 

a 

H 4 la 
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In running found the garden, in 

i 

search of a door or gate, I had the 

s i f 

farther misfortune to run against 
the gardener, who fell backwards 
into a large piece of water, where I 
left him struggling for life./ At 
last I bethought myself of th^ great 
gates, which had of course hpen 
thrown open in the general con*, 
fusion ; for the sight of a woman’s 
Convent on fire had attracted crowds 
df spectators. The Nans were run* 
o«ng one way, the Boarders another; 
the Mothers were fainting, the Sis* 
tors were calling for help; in ad* 
ditflok to Which, the alarm bells were 

jingling, and’ the populace were 

* 

pillaging every thing.that they c<Htld. 
lay hands upon. 

I ran 
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I ran forwards, when a young 
man, who seemed to be waiting only 
for me, adzed my arm, and led me 
to a carriage, where, having taken 
my seat, I fell into a profound 
slera; and, at the expiration of I 
eannbt pretend to say how many 
htfurs, I awoke, *and found myself 
J upon a Turkish sofa, which stood 
on one side of a room that was very 
magnificently furnished. 

Two women, who were standing 

« 

• v 

by my side, requested to receive my 
Orders. I complained of hunger and 
thirst; and they hastened to place 
a table before me, covered with 
every delicacy in season, in addition 
to several bottles of excellent wine. 

H 5 Having 
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Having made up amply far my 
late fast, a variety of work-men 
and women made their appearance. 
One requested to take measure of 
me for a gown ; another, kneeling 
at my feet, informed me that he' was 
a shoe-maker, and very anxiois to 
obtain my custom. Milliners, je*'- 
ellers, mercers, &c. were no less, 
anxious to display the contents of 
their boxes; but, convinced that 
they must all be egregiously mis¬ 
taken, under pretence of fatigue, 
I declined giving any immediate 
orders 

Being at last left to myself, upon 
an elegant piano-forte I perceived, 
the following letter, which was, 

directed 
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directed “ To the Friend of my 
Heart/’ and which I ventured to 
open. It ran thus. 


\ 

a MY DEAR, MY TENDER FRIEND, 

„ “ You are then at 

/fast delivered from your odious 
prison ! How much do I feel 
obliged to the friendly element, to 
which I am indebted for your li¬ 
berty ! But let us endeavour to 
forget the past, as l trust we shall 
Soon meet, never to part again; for 
I am now as rich as yourself, and, 
in order to lose no time, I shall set 
out for Venice the moment that I 
have •written this letter, to solicit 

u 6 you» 
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your hand in form of your hitherto 
inexorable father: as I have some 
great friends, who will second my 
demands, and whom he may not 

think it prudent to exasperate. « 

/ 

“ During my absence, I have 
given strict orders that you should 
be obeyed in every particular^ 
Throw off your Carmelite dress as 
soon as possible, lest any searches 
should be made after you, as be¬ 
longing to that Order; though I 
trust you have nothing of that sort 
to apprehend, as you are with people 
of consequence, and at some dis¬ 
tance from Naples. Indeed I would 
place my life at the discretion of 
your host. * 

** Adieu, 
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“ Adieu, my amiable friend ! I 
■ have placed a piano in your apart* 
ment, which may help you to be¬ 
guile the time till I return to tell 
you what I now write—that I adore 

y°^ 

“ YOUB SINCERE LOVER.” 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Sic Fata volant. 


H A VIN G read this amorous 
epistle, I was convinced that I had 
been mistaken for some Nun, who 
had not relished the idea of burying 
her charms in a cloister; and I 
could not help laughing at the ab¬ 
surd (jui pro quo % though I pitied 
the deceived lover, who had nader- 

r * 

taken 
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taken so long a journey upon the 
strength of this strange blunder. 

I resolved, however, to make my 
escape before his return, which, as 
he was gone to Venice, could nor, 
except he had borrowed Cupid’s 
wings, be very speedy. I had, there¬ 
fore, sufficient time allowed me to 
make the necessary arrangements. 
So, taking advantage of my futurt 
husband's generosity, I sent for a 
tailor, to whom I gave orders for a 
very plain suit of clothes. My host 
paid his bill, and I appeared m 
my proper dress, which I affected 
to have chosen as the most effectual 
disguise, the following day. 

Every 
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' Every one paid me their compli¬ 
ments upon my elegant appearance. 

" Do but mind I” said one of my 

women; “what a handsome man 

/ 

Madame appears to be! Positively, 
she would turn the heads of many 
silly girls, who were not in the se- 
eret.” 

u I never saw a lady with so un¬ 
daunted an air : ” said the master of 
the house, “ Take care, Madam, 
as I shall be in pain for our fair 
Neapolitans, while you remain in 
this disguise. 9 ' 

Notwithstanding all these praiseii 
I affected to be very awkward, and 
not to feel myself comfortable in 

my 
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my masculine attire ; therefore, my 
hosts were, as I had hoped, com* 
pletely duped by my stratagem* 

To avoid being seen, I did not 
leave home till after dark, though 
I was very anxious to see my wife 
and Dr. Papirio; when, telling my 
hosts that, under the security of my 
disguise, I wished to pay some ne¬ 
cessary visits, and promising to re¬ 
turn early, 1 got into a carriage, 
and proceeded to Naples, where I 
meant to remain incognito till I had 
disposed of all that t possessed, and 
then proposed retiring to some other 
Italian State, with my wiie; pos¬ 
sibly to Rome, where I hoped to 
re’ndor my talents both useful and 

pro- 
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profitable. But, alas! my troubles 
were not yet brought to a conclu* 
sion. 

Having reached the Doctors 
house, I perceived it was closely 
shut up, and no answer was returned 
to my repeated knocks. Perceiving 
a man who was sitting smoking at 
the door of the next house, I went 
up to him, and asked whether Dr. 
Papirio’s house was no longer in* 
habited. 

He laughed in my face. 

I wonder that I did not knock 
him down; but, calling prudence 
to my aid, 1 merely asked him 

w hether 
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whether he could give me any in- 
iprmation respecting Mrs. Bolding, 
the Doctor’s daughter. 

Laughing louder than ever, he 

% 

shrugged his shoulders, as ill de* 
risk)!], put his pipe in his pocket, 
and, entering his house, shut the 
door in my face. 

Grinding my teeth, so great was 
my fury, I swore like a trooper, 
not knowing how to revenge my* 
self; when an old priest, who was 
passing the door, thought proper to 
take me very severely to task, 
telling me that, considering my 
age, I was very depraved. 


I wished 
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1 wished to justify my outrageous 
behaviour; therefore entered into 
some explanations respecting tber 
cause of my anger. But judge, 
dear reader, how great was my 
surprise, when the priest told 'me. 
that the tiresome smoker was no 
more to blante than 1 seemed to 
be. 


tc You were enquiring/’ said be, 
for Mrs. Bolding, the Doctor s 
daughter, when every child in 
Naples knows that she is not only 
dead, but, buried. The smoker 
therefore laughed in your face, 
because he thought that you were 
laughing at him.” 


I heard 
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I heard no more; for I fell sense¬ 
less at the feet of the priest.’ He 
knelt down, and made me smell to 
some salts, which having had the 

desired effect, I again enquired 
> 

whether Mrs. Bolding was absolutely 
dead. 

(t And buried !’* said he. <e She 
died yesterday morning, at four 
o’clock, and I buried her last night; 
so I ought to be able to speak to 
facts. ” 

“ Is it possible ? Ah, Sir i forgive 
my importunity; but 1 have yet 
many questions to ask you. Pray 
tell me-” 

te You seem strangely interested 

% * 

in Mrs. Bolding’s fate, young man !” 

“ In- 



W6 BUTCK BOLDIN ft. 

<c Interested, Sir ! I am in de¬ 
spair. What you have just told me, 
has rendered me completely mi¬ 
serable !” 

€i Possibly, then, you know that 
Mrs, Bolding had lost her husband 
previous to her own decease ?’* 
u Lost her husband, Sir !** 

I# Yes ; and his death certainly 
hastened hers. He fought a duel 
two mornings since, in which he 
killed his adversary, and was mor¬ 
tally wounded himself, though he 
made shift to crawl from the scene 
of action, to avoid perishing upon 

a scaffold; but as he neither sent 

\ 

nor returned home, he of course did 
not long survive the man lie had 
killed. ” 


“ Unfor- 
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^Unfortunate Sylvia!” exclaimed 

I; “ was it then -1- 

— 

Hearing the words <f Was it then 

/,” and, in consequence, taking me 
% 

for a ghost, the priest took to his 
heels, making the sign of the cross 
as he ran. In vain I called after 
him ; he left me alone in the 
middle of Ihe street, and, as it grew 
late, it was necessary to think of 
securing a lodging for the night, 
I therefore entered a small inn, not 
far from the Doctor s house, where 
I ordered something for supper; and, 
as mj r appearance led them to sup¬ 
pose that I should not grumble over 
their bill, they treateJ me with the 
utmost politeness. But both the 


inn- 
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innkeeper, his wife, the cook, the 
scullion, nay the hostler, confirmed 
what the priest had told me, namely, 
that Mrs. Bolding was dead and 
buried. 

I 

“ And Doctor Papirio, what has 
become of him ?” I enquired. 

“ He has converted his house and 
furniture into ready money, and is 
gone God knows where! to Veuice, 
’tis said. He was a very good, nay, 
a very worthy man ; but he might 
have foreseen what would have been 
the consequence of bestowing his 
only daughter upon an adventurer.” 

“ True!” said I; “be was very 
much to blame.” 

“Oh, 
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t( Oh, certainly. A young girl 
hanged herself for love of his li- 
bertiue son-in-law, who was finally 
killed or assassinated, himself. These 
misfortunes almost turned the poor 
Doctor s head ; and thus has Na¬ 
ples been deprived of an excellent 
physician! We shall always regret 
him.” 

u No doubt, and I shall for ever 
reproach myself-” 

I had very nearly betrayed my¬ 
self! when, happily, mine host was 
called away, and I remained alone 
in my own room, a prey to my sor* 
rowful reflections, often repeating 

the Doctor’s and Sylvia’s name, and 
■ 

striking my breast: in slufrt, 
vol. 1 . i Kemble 
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r 

Kemble could not have appeared 
more given up to despair, even in 
Beverley. 

At last I fell asleep, but only 
to be haunted by the most horrid 
dreams. At one time I. thought I 
saw my poor nurse, who had saved 
my life at the expence of her own. 
Next I saw the gamekeeper, whom 

■nr 

I had so innocently shot; then Mr. 
Vernon, holding the deadly draught 
which I had prepared for him. After 
him, my fencing-master danced be¬ 
fore my eyes, pointing to the wound 
that I had given him. Next, Adele 
appeared, who seemed to wish to 
conceal me in her arms. Balthazar 
was no less kind ; but Mary soon 

appeared 
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appeared to my disordered imagi¬ 
nation, holding her garter in one 
hand, and pointing to the bed-post 
with the other. Then came Ricoli, 
wlu> seemed ouly angry that he had 
not put an end to my existence; 
and, last of all, I saw Sylvia, pale 
and dying, but who seemed eager 
to pronounce my pardon. 

Deceived by this vision, I awoke 
while extending my arms towards 
her; and, instead of Sylvia, fUt 
that I was tenderly embracing a 
large bull-dog, who bit me very 
severely, in return for my kindness. 

Starting up, 1 ran my sword 
through him, and the beast fell ex- 

i 2 piling 
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piring at thefset of his master, / who, 
swearing, screaming, and threaten¬ 
ing, vowed that v he would be the 
death of me! 

<• 

* 

I enquired how the dog came to 
be in my room. 

The waggoner, for whom a bed 
had been arranged by the side of 
mine, while I was fast asleep, re¬ 
plied by a stroke of his whip across 
my face; when, transported with 
rage, I fell upon him, and soon ex¬ 
tended him by the side of his dog. 

I had scarcely done this, ere the 
maid knocked at the door, saying, 
“It is six o’clock, Mr. Waggoner.” 

Having 
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Hiving killed both him and his 

dog, I thought it would be prudent 
^ * 

to make^rny retreat unobserved. So 
replying, for the dead man, “ Very 
wejl, very well!” I exclaimed; 

thank you, child ; I will not for¬ 
get you and the maid retired, 
while T prepared to follow her steps. 

te Make haste, good Brick !” said 
I to myself, while dressing; “should 
you be caught this time, you will pay 
dearly for what you have done. So 
endeavour to repair your folly, by 
enlisting as a soldier; for, surely, it 
will be far better to die in the field 
of honour, than to lose your life 
upon a scaffold! You may with 
justice be accused of having assas- 

i 3 sinated 
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sinated this waggoner; and ifc'may 
be supposed that you had a design 
upon his purse,” 

This idea made me resolve to seelc 
my safety in flight. So, tying my 
sheets together, I fastened them to 
the window; and, letting myself 
down into a back-court, scon got 

r 

clear of the house. 

* 

I immediately proceeded to the 
harbour, where, perceiving an Eng¬ 
lish vessel—the Ilarlowe, of two- 
atid-thirty guns—which was upon 
the point of sailing for India, I en¬ 
tered as a sailor on hoard her: thus 
once more trusting my life upon an 
decent, which had certainly not 

given 
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given me, hitherto, any great reason 
to suppose that it was very favour* 
ablyJoined towards me. 


The Naples newspapers, which fell 
by chance into my hands, were ab¬ 
solutely, politics excepted, filled 
with my exploits. In the first 
place, there was a long detail re¬ 
specting the dreadful fire which 
had consumed the Carmelite Nun¬ 
nery ; to which was added, the cer¬ 
tainty of several Nuns having seized 
the opportunity to make their 
escape, llien came the death of 
Sylvia, which was followed by an 
exaggerated account of my duel 
with Ricoli. Next the Doctor's 
departure was commented upon; 

i 4 and 
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ami, finally, the assassination ofTie 
waggoner and his clog was rfien- 
tioned; Avrhich was attribute*! to a 
lover of the late Mrs, Bolding, who 
had gone mad upon learniug heir 

f 

decease. 

At last, however, I set sail for 
Batavia; but contrary winds obliged 
us to put into Messina, where we 
disembarked, as our vessel required 
some repairs: and when the order 
came for us to resume our posts en 
board, J, mistaking another vessel 
for the Harfowe, found myself to 
be stretching along the Adriatic, 
instead of sailing for Batavia. In¬ 
deed, we had reached the Gulf of 
Venice before 1 discovered niy 

error ; 
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errors and, as there was no remedy, 
I wAs landed in that celebrated city, 
whifc^I thought rather a lucky in¬ 
cident, as I hoped to be able to 

discover the retreat of Dr. Papirio. 

♦ 

I took up my abode at an hotel 
near the Place St. Mark; and, not 
knowing what to do with myself, 
I proceeded to the Theatre, by way 
of spending my evening at least 
agreeably, when, in passing a large 
house, I chanced to raise my eyes, 
and read over the gateway, “ The 
Palazzo Scrbellom /” 

" Certainly,” thought I, ** that 

is the abode of the father of-the 

• • • 

i 5 unfor— 
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unfortunate Sister Penelope Ser.bel- 
lona, whom I represented at //the 
Carmelite N unnery in Naplc^l’l' 

\ 

Resolved to be at a certainty, I 
questioned the porter, and found 
that I had not been mistaken in my 
conjectures ; and, as be was not at 
home, I wrote as follows in the 
book, wherein the names and mes¬ 
sages of liis visitors v. ere inscribed : — 


“ A person, who very lately left 
Naples, lias something of import¬ 
ance to communicate to his Excel¬ 
lency Count Serbellona; upon whom 
lie will take the liberty of calling 
to-morrow morning.” 


I then 
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I 'then proceeded to the play; 
anck upon iny return to my inn, 
I Xxfkold that an elderly man had 
be^n enquiring for me* 


“ What was his name?’* 
t( He did not say.” 

“ Did he leave his direction ?” 

“ No, he did not.” 
c * Cannot you describe his figure?” 
“ He is of a middling size. Jlis 
hair and eyebrows grey; blue eyes, 
long chin, decently dressed, and a 
pleasant countenance.” 

“ Tis lie!” said I. 

“ He said you would recollect 
him, Sir!” 

“ When did he say lie would 
return r” 

4 6 


“ That 



180 Bluest BOL&IK4b. 

i % 

“That depended upon cirettm- 

4 

stances, Sir!” he said. 

“ Mighty well!” as I fouA*\)the 
stranger was only the English Cap- 
tain, with whom I had sailed front 
Naples. So, ordering my supper,. 
I dismissed the waiter ; but, being 
informed that they had an excellent 
ordinary in the house, I went down, 
as I preferred supping in company, 
to taking that meal alone. 


An elegant young man, a noble 
Venetian, particularly attracted my 
attention ; and he seemed to be no 
less taken with me, for he proposed 
that we should adjourn to the Mas¬ 
querade. 


I made 
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I piade no objection—we were ii* 

. tliev Carnival—but readily accom^ 
pahied him to a celebrated ware¬ 
house, where I assumed the habit 
Diana, having* a predilection for 
enacting the fine lady; and he 
chose that of a Satyr, by way of 
appearing as a foil to me: and* 
would it be credited, I actually 
made several conquests! 

“ Do you know who that divine' 
creature is ?” said a Domino to a 
Devil. 

“ *Tis Madame Lambarelli, I 
would lay any wager.” 

t€ What! the old Banker's wife, 
who is reputed to be so rich. Who 
is the Satyr, her companion ?” 


“The 
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' # i * 

ft The Bauker himself, of course.” 


Another declared that I wa^ the* 
new singer ; but all joined in prais¬ 
ing and admiring me, though vl 

refused to dance with anv one but 

* 

iny companion, till fatigue induced 
me to seek out a private corner, 
leaving my Satyr to amuse himself 
,as he chose; 

A low room, very indifferently 
lighted, appeared to be exactly suited 
to my purpose; and there,I threw 
myself into an arm-chair, of which 
I had scarcely taken possession, ere 
two masks entered, the one sup¬ 
porting the other, saying— 


“ Here 



<< 




Here you may rest yourself /as 
long, as you chusc, my dear Adele.” *- 
^ Ade!e !” thought I, as if that 
name belonged exclusively to the 
^lele whom I fancied I had seen 
Vmk in the Mediterranean. 


“ I wish I h:icl a glass of water !” 
replied the person whom he ad¬ 
dressed, at the same time sitting 
clown upon a sofa. 

u I will get you one in a minute/’ 
said the gentleman, leaving the room 
for that purpose, and locking the 
door after him ; which I presumed, 
as I was conscious that I had 

i 

escaped his notice, he had meiely 
done to prevent his companion from 
being broken in upon, and incom- 
moded by the crowd from above. 

$ “Wishing, 



m 
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Wishing, therefore, to act up to' 
the character that I represented, I 
walked up to the fainting female, 
hoping that she would forgive my 
having unintentionally intruded 

t 

'on her privacy. 


cc Who are you ? M she enquired! 
roused by my speech from a reverie 
into which she liad fallen. 

“ An unfortunate youth, who 
has, like you, Madam, sought to 
enjoy his own reflections in solitude; 
in preference to remaining any 
longer among the gay throng 
above.” 

“ Once more, Sir,. I ask who are 
you? Your voice is certainly not 
unknown to me.” 


u Madam,” 
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tf Madam,” said I, li can you 
ever/have known Brick Bolding?” 

“ Bolding! Mr. Bolding here! 
No, no! it must be a delusion! 

Jbe unfortunate Adele has not so 

i 

much happiuess in store for her.” 

I fell at her feet, upon recognising 
my beloved Adele; and, having 
repeatedly embraced^ we cried like 
two children. 

“ Then you are not dead I” 

“ Nor you!” 

“ What a miracle 1” 

“ How fortunate 1” 

‘ ‘ Oh 1 I have met wjth such a 
succession of udveulures, and so 

many 
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many misfortunes, since I thought 

1 .( 

I saw you swallowed up by the 
sea.” 

“ And I—-but hush! some one 
approaches.” 

“ You will tell me every tliingN 
that has befallen you,” I resumed. 

** Every thing; and you must do 
the same.” 

" But when shall I see you again* 
Adele?” 

t4 To-morrow.” 

“ Where do vou reside?” 

“ At-” 

She could say no more, as the 
gentleman who had left her there, 
returned with the glass of water. 

While 
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While drinking, she said— <# Ah ! 
it wai well you came as you did : 
I was greatly in want of this cordial!” 
while I, very cordially , wished him 
at the devil, 

<c Come, let us be going, my 
dear!” said the gentleman ; “ the 
gondola is in waiting. Shall you be 
able to walk to it?” 

“ Is she married to this officious 
man : ” thought I; “ or is he only 
a lover?” 

* 

Not clmsing to act imprudently, 
however, I merely resolved to follow 
them home; and, having *eeu them 
embark in the gondola which they 
had in waiting, I offered the owner 

of 
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of one that was. lying near, a hand- 
some bribe to follow them. 

“ But, Sir-” 

No words I Let us begone;* 
for, if we once lose sight of them, N 
I may never meet with her again.” 

“ Unfortunately, at Venice, the 
gondolas are all of one make, and 
of the same dark hue; it is there¬ 
fore very easy to mistake one for 
another. No blazing coats of arms 
proclaim the respective ranks of their 
masters, who seem to aim at privacy 
even in their boats; and I had the 
misfortune to fall into the usual 
error: for, upon the gondola s stop¬ 
ping, which 1 had been so anxiously 
following, instead of seeing Adele 

land* 
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land, I perceived seven or eight jolly 
Monks, who were hastening home 
to matins. 

Who cursed their stars? Poor 
Brick, the reader may readily be¬ 
lieve ; as I could not even vent tny 
rage upon my gondolier, for I had 
fallen into the same mistake. How¬ 
ever, as there was now no remedy, 
I walked home in a very bad hu¬ 
mour, resolving to pay the Count 
de Serbellona an early visit. 


ciiap. 
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CIIAP. V. 


•• Improbe amor! 

“ Quid non morta'ia cogis pcctora ?*' 


EaRLY next morning I proceeded 
to the Palazzo Serbellona. The 
porter admitted me very readily, 
telling me that I was impatiently 
expected. 


I walked upstairs; and, meeting 
with no servants in the autichainber, 


to 
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to announce my arrival, I walked 

forward, and was preparing to open. 

* 

another door, when, hearing some 
one pronounce the name of Pene¬ 
lope, in a loud voice, I stopped, 
thinking the noble Venetian was 
not alone, and resolving to listen for 
a few minutes, before I went any 
farther, that I might judge whether 
he had already heard the melancholy 
intelligence, which I had come pur¬ 
posely to impart to him. Thus did 
I overhear the following converse 
tion. M. de Serbt Ilona was speak¬ 
ing when I paused ; at least, so I 
supposed, from the dictatorial tone 
he assumed ; nor was I mistaken. 


“ No, 
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“No, Sir, T never will give my 
consent!” 

■ 

“ Surely, Sir, you will not remain 
thus inexorable to my entreaties!” 
This was spoken in a despairing 
accent. 

“ All you can do or say, will not 
induce me to alter my determina¬ 
tion ! My daughter has a wish to 
devote herself to the service of her 
Maker; therefore, I shall not en¬ 
danger her salvation, to humour 
your love sick fancies. Indeed, 
'were I so inclined, it is no longer 
in my power to grant you her hand 
in marriage.” 

“ You are mistaken. Sir; fori 
am certain she is not yet professed. ” 

“The 
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“ The Lady Abbess of the Car-, 
cnelite Nunnery informed me, in 
her last letter——” 

“ In her last letter!” 

“ Yes; which came to hand about 
a week ago. ” 

‘ ‘ Well, Sir 1 what did she write 

* is 

you r’ 

‘ ‘ That Sister Penelope was upon 
the point of pronouncing her vows; 
therefore, doubtless, ere this, she 
has taken the veil.” 

I was now convinced, that M. dc 
Serbellona was still in ignorance of 

. his daughter having terminated her 

% 

existence. 

r 

k “ What, 


Vot. i. 



Wi SiftfClC 

“What, Sit!” resumed the de-‘ 
. spairing lover; “and could you 
thus consent to sacrifice your only 
child, who might have proved your 
consolation in your old age ? Surely 
you would have rejoiced to have 
been surrounded by your grand- ( 
children ! You are now what may 
be styled in the prime of life; but 
as you grow old, you will bitterly 
regret having immured your daugh¬ 
ter in a cloister!—for you will, of 
course, be merely surrounded by 
interested strangers, who will en¬ 
deavour to hasten your death, that 
they may the sooner revel in. your 
spoils; while your daughter will not 
be permitted even to display the 

affection 
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afFection that she his ever borne 
j'Qu, much less to attend you upon 
your death-bed. Besides/ may not 
you have her death also to mourn? 
I am convinced that she had no 
inclination to devote herself to the 
■ Almighty. May she not, therefore, 
in her despair, consider you as a 
tyrant, who have doomed her to be 
miserable; and who have, in good 
truth, endafl^ered her salvation? 
But you seem affected ; forgive the 
energy of my expressions! At your 
feet, noble Serbellona, I entreat your 
pardon ! nor will I rise till you have 
consented to my union with your 
daughter!” 

“ Siguor Loganez—-—* 

k 2 “Loganez!’* 
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“ Logancz!” thought I, *• ’tis , 
the lover of the fair Serbellona!’’ . 

4 ' 

u Signor Logane®, db not take 
advantage of my weakness; for you 
may have reason to repent. ” 

Gracious Heaven ! do you style 
your returning love for your daugh¬ 
ter, weakness? Oh my father— 
suffer me to give you that name- 
permit me to become your son, and 
1 will set repentance at defiance V 9 

“ Poor young fellow !” thought 
I; “ you little think how vain 
your entreaties are 1 ’ He con' 
tinued— 


ti 
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Only bless me with your con* 
sent, Sir, and your daughter shall 
fall with me at your feet, to return 
you her thanks- I know she has 
not yet pronounced*her vows! I 
know she never will do so, with her 
own consent. Indeed, she only 
wishes to be restored to the arms of 
her beloved father, to whose will, 
when once removed from her Con¬ 
vent, she will pay the most implicit 
olitdience. As for me, Sir, I am 
still young*; but my misfortunes and 
disappointments have taught me 
experience, and to know myself— 

a very difficult task. I have faults, 

* r 

but it shall be my endeavour to 
correct them. The gentleness of 
my wife will moderate my vivacity; 

K 3 and, 
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and, should Heaven bless us with 
children, you will find them a great 
consolation in your old age.” S 
€t You are an irresistible pleader, 
Signor Logawez; and, as you have 
really convinced me that I have 
neither done you nor my daughter 

justice, I-” 

“ You consent to our being 
united ?” 

“ I do. And I hope you will 
never .give me reason to repent 
having suffered myself to be per¬ 
suaded to act in direct opposition 
to my better judgment. I shall 
write to the Lady Abbess this very 
day.” 

“ Do so, my dear father! and 
allow me to be your courier. I shall 

be 




be on horseback in an hour. Oh, 

would I had wings!—they alone 

* 

could keep pace with my impa- 

Y 

ticnce.” 


The doof then opened, and I 
concealed myself behind a screen, 
while Siguor Loganez rushed past 
me; but conceive what was my sur¬ 
prise on recognising, in the fair 

j ” • 

Serbellona’s lover, the young man 
who had conveyed me in * his car¬ 
riage from Naples, when I made 
my escape from the burning Nun¬ 
nery. 

I now understood the meaning 
of the tender letter which he had 
left behind him; and possibly I 

k. 4 should 
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should have spent the day in my 
hiding-place, so much was I lost 
in reflection, if the entrance'of 
several servants had not induced 
me to quit my retreat. As this 
strange incident had deranged all 
my ideas, I did not chuse to make 
my intended visit; I therefore 
pushed through the crowd of serv¬ 
ants, who, presuming that I had 
seen their master, made way for me. 

Fain would I have overtaken 
Signor Loganez; but love seemed 
indeed to have lent him wings, as 
he was a mile off before I had 
reached the bottom of the staircase. 
I was still in the court, when a man 
rode in, whose horse was all in a 

foam, 
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foam, enquiring for M. de Serbel- 
lona .”' 

^ tl Do you wish to see him?” asked 
the porter; “ or are you merely 
the bearer of some letters ?” 

“ 1 have brought a packet express 
from Naples.” 

From Naples, and seated with 
black ! Certainly, thought I, these 
letters arc from the Lady Abbess, 
and contain the news of the fair 
Serbellona s death ; but as I could 
neither remain where I was, nor ask 
any questions, I returned to my 
inn. 


In the court I met my ovef-riigftfs 
companion, that is to say, the Satyr, 

K 5 who 




brick 


-who had accompanied me to the 
masquerade. 


“ Good morning, Mr. Bolding!” 
" The same to you, Mr. Cor- 

• • M 

sini. 

“You played me a pretty trick, 
last night,” he resumed; “Fray, 
what became of yob, when you left 
me so nicely in the lurch. For a 
moment I felt very uneasy, as you 
are a stranger in Venice.” 

“You would forgive me, if you 
knew-” 

“I do that, without knowing 
what you have to alledge in your 
defence. Some fair lady, I presume. 
Have not I guessed right? Nay, 
there can be no harm in your 

hating 
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having seen some lady home. I 
also made a discovery at the ball.” 

“Indeed! though, believe me, 
you have mistaken the cause of my 
absence.” 

“ Why, you are discretion per¬ 
sonified. I prognosticate that you 
will make your way. Women adore 
a discreet lover. Indeed, they are 
black swans ; but I must tell you 
the singular discovery I have made. 
You must know that I am here »'«* 
cognito. Corsini is not my real 
name; I merely assumed it during 
my stay in Venice, whither I came 
unknown to mv uncle.” . 

Have you then an uncle in 
Venice ?” 

k $ 


“ Yes ; 
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“ Yet; but do not betray my 
confidence.” 

“ You may depend upon my dis¬ 
cretion 1” 

“ I believe you ; your counte* 
nance prepossessed me in your favour 
the moment I saw you; and, to 
tell you the truth, I was rather tired 
of the life I led at this hotel, for I 
met with no one to whom I could 
open my mind till I saw you, and 
then I resolved to seek your friend¬ 
ship : surely, therefore, you will 
not disappoint my wishes!” 

“ I am, on the contrary, very 
much battered.” 

“ So much the better—so much 
the better—-” 


“ But 
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“ But you were going to tell 
me-” 

u True} I was telling you that 

my uncle, Manfredino-” 

Manfredino!” 

“ Yes; that i9 his name, and 
mine is Loredo.” 

“ Well! and this Mr.‘ Manfre¬ 
dino-” 

ct Is the strangest being—the 
greatest oddity—they even say he 
is very wicked, and I am almost 
tempted to believe the report; but 
he is very old, and very rich, and 
that conceals many vices. I am his 
heir; therefore rather subjected to 
his controul; and the 1 good man 
has taken i^ into his h^ad that the 
air of Venice is not favourable to 

the 
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the morals of men of my age. He 
therefore bought me a commission* 
and sent me to join my regiment, 
which is in garrison in a little dull 
town in the States of Parma. Thus 
was I obliged to leave dear Venice, 
to go and shut myself up in the 
dullest of all dull citadels; but 
having obtained leave of absence, 
here I am, in spite of my uncle, en¬ 
deavouring to amuse myself, and to 
make up for past privations.” 

“ I presume your young friends 
were greatly rejoiced to see you!” 

“ Oh! I have cut with all my 
boyish companions; but that is 
not what I was going to tell you. 
I am no longer surprised at my 
uncle having sent me from home, 

£tod 
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' and I dare say he has forgotten that 
such a being as myself is in exist-* 
ence!” 

" How so 1” 

“ Why, the good soul has fallen 
in love with a beautiful young 
woman. I saw him with her at the 
masquerade last night.—True, upon 
my honour ! The girl is really 
handsome, though too pensive. I 
dare say she does not above half 
relish the fine speeches of her ancient 
admirer. I read as much in her 
face, when she unmasked. Indeed, 
the poor man has very little in his 
favour ; and, should he be jealous, 
the Lord have mercy upon the poor 
soul 1 But you seem very thought* 
ful, Mr. Bolding.” 


“ Not 
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“Not at all; pray finish your 
* story V 9 

“ Oh, I have little more to say; 
for I soon lost sight of them. 1 
only wish I knew where the old 
man left his fair companion, as t 
have a scheme in my head - ■■■- * * 

“ A scheme!” 

“ Oh, he richly deserves the trick 
which I have it in contemplation 
to play him.” 

“ But what do you mean to do ?” 

“ What! why to run away with 
his mistress/’ 

“How!” 

,c Yes; to run away with the 
young French woman, over whom 
he doubtless tyraunizes: and then 
you know she will dub me her 
knight for my pains.” 


“But 
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“ But may not you provoke your 
uncle to disinherit you ?” 

* 

“ He will never suspect I am 
concerned in what I mean to do; 
that is what induces me to carry my 
scheme into execution, for he sup* 
pom me at sixty leagues’distance.” 

“ But do you think the young 
person will consent ?” 

Do I think she will prefer a 
young handsome fellow—an officer, 
in a word—to an old serfnonizing 
grey-headed miser, who woukldoubt¬ 
less be jealous even of a Tom cat, 
should she praise the beauty of the 
animal 1” 

“ Loredo, my dear Ibredo, have 
a care!” 


“ 1 am 
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“ I am resolved to run every 
risk ,*. but the bell rings—let us go 
to dinner.” 

“ I am not hungry.” 

“ ReaII)'! ah, my dear Bolding, 
take care I” 

“ I am not inclined to eat, be* 
lieve me! ” 

“ Love satisfies many of its vo* 
taries; but it has not yet deprived 
me of my appetite: so adieu! for I 
mean to make a good dinner.” 

“ Adieu, Mr. Loredo J” 

“ Hush! recollect my name is 
Corsini.” 

“ I had forgotten—Adieu, Mr. 
Corsini!” 

“ Good.” 

And 
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And away he ran, leaving me a 
prey to a variety of reflections. 
Who could this French woman be, 
whom he had mentioned ! Surely* 
not Adele. Besides, Adele was cer¬ 
tainly not his uncle’s mistress. No; 
had she been conscious of having 
so greatly deviated from the paths 
of virtue, she would not have dared 
to have addressed me, much less to. 
have looked at nie, when we had so 
unexpectedly met. However, at all 
events, I resolved to enquire where 
the Count de Manfredino lived, by 
which means I might' be able to 
learn who the French lady was that 
Loredo had spoken of in such high 
terms; and, not to lose time, I 

pro- 
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proceeded to a neighbouring coffee* 
bouse, said sat myself down next to 
a little man, who was deeply en¬ 
gaged in reading the gazette. From 
time to time he shrugged his shoul¬ 
ders, and manifested his indignation 
by making the most horrid grimaces. 

*' I am afraid you have met with 
aorne bad news,’* said I, appearing 
to enter into his sentiments. 

Throwing down the paper in a 
rage, he called hastily for a glass of 
raspberry brandy, which he $.wal- 
lowed at one gulp, while I took up 
the gazette, which seemed to have 
so greatly excited his anger. 

“ Don’t 
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“ Don’t read that wretched com* 
pil lion!’’ be cried; “ I wonder how 
the Government can suffer that par 
per to be published; for the Editor 
inserts nothing but his own con¬ 
jectures, which are always false!” 
seizing the paper once more, and 
descanting, not in the coolest man* 
ner, upon the manifest want of 
veracity which the publisher but too 
often displayed. 

Having allowed him to vent his 
spleen, as if by way of changing the 
conversation, I asked him whether 
he was acquainted with the prin¬ 
cipal Nobility in Venioe. 


“With 
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“ With every individual belong- 
ifig to ali our great families;” re¬ 
peating tiie names of most of the 
titled people in Venice* 

I stopped him at that of Man- 
fredino, enquiring—“ Are you ac¬ 
quainted with that gentleman ?” 

“To be sure I am. The Count 
de Manfredino is nearly related to 
the Count de Serbellona. He is a 
very rich man, but very avaricious; 
by no means amiable, but fortu¬ 
nately he is iu the decline of life. 
He has only one uephew, whom he 
has sent from home, to keep him 
out of harm's way; but Mr. Loredo 
laughs in his sleeve at the old fel- 

i* 

low’s 
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low’* vain precautions. He has, in 
addition to his own fortune, a con¬ 
siderable place 'tnrler Government, 
and a variety of seats in these en¬ 
virons. ” 

“ And can you inform me tv here 
he resides in Venice?” 

“ Certainly; he lives-but as 

you are a stranger, I will shew you 
his house." And away we went. 

w 

To reach the Count de Manfre- 
dino's, we were obliged to pass the 
prisons of the Inquisition. 

“ Here,” said my companion, 
" the Holy Fathers——” 


At 
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At that moment a stranger stopped 
directly in front of me, saying— 

“ Fly, while time is allowed you 1 
They are seeking you every where, 
and I fear you will fall into their 

hands.” 

* 

I was stupified at this strange 
address. The unknown continued— 

“ I have executed my commis¬ 
sion ; adieu!” 

Away he ran; and, my companion 
having heard what he had said, and 
thinking me either a spy ora heretic, 
also took to his heels ; leaving me 
lost in astonishment. 


4 


Having 



f 

JtKICK BOLDING. 217 

l* 

Having rather recovered fi'om my 
surprise, I laughed very heartily at 
the terror which the little man had 
displayed, and continued my walk, 
scarcely knowing whither I was 
going, 

“ Surely,” thought I, <f the kind 

stranger must have mistaken me for 

some one else; as I have neither 

mentioned politics nor religion since 

my arrival in Venice. Certainly, 

therefore, I run no risk of being 

imprisoned ; and, admitting that L 

% 

should be taken up on suspicion, 1 
shall not be condemned unheard. 
But what signifies prejudging what 
will most probably never happen ? 

vol. i. l Iliad 
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.1 bad much better endeavour to 
find out where the Count Man- 
fredino resides !” 

I accordingly made the enquiry 
of the first person I met, and was 
readily directed to his abode; but 
all the shutters were closed, and the 
house appeared to be uninhabited. 
From the neighbours 1 learned that 
the Count was in the country. At 
which of his seats they could not 
inform me. 

u But where are all his servants?” 
“ Gone after him.” 

“ Has not he left any in Venice?” 
“ Not one.” 

Con* 



BRICK BOLDINO. 219 

Conceiving that it would be use¬ 
less to make any more enquiries, I 
returned home, and dressed, mean- 
ing to go to the play. Corsinisoon 
entered my apartment. 

tc Well, my dear friend, what 

have you been doing since we 

separated ?" 

* 

11 I have been taking a walk, to 
dissipate an unpleasant headach.” 

“ Then come and drink a dish of 
coffee with me, which will complete 
your cure; and I will tell you what 
fresh discoveries X have made since 
I saw you." j 

My curiosity induced me to a*: 
cept his iuvitation ; and, wlu* 

r, 2 


sedUt.< 
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seated in his room, Corsini told me 
that his uncle and the fair French 
woman had left Venice, 

“ Then adieu to your fine 
schemes!” said I. 

“ By no means; I am, on the 
contrary, more anxious than ever 
to bring them to bear. I was merely 
smitten with his fair mistress this 
morning; now I am downright in 
love with her, and I will discover 
my uncle’s retreat, even should 1 
be obliged to follow liim to the 
regions below. Joking apart, how¬ 
ever, I cannot learn whither he has 
bent his steps; but I will visit all 
bis seats, therefore at last I shall 
certainly unkennel the old fox.” 

u And 
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“ Aud what then ?'* 

M What then ! Why, should the 
entrance of his castle be defended 
even bv loaded cannon, I would 
march to the assault, and depend 
upon the fair French woman falling 
to the share of the youthful con¬ 
queror, My uncle made me a 
soldier, you know, and J am re¬ 
solved to give him convincing proofs 
of my courage and intrepidity. But 
you are going to the play, Bolding ?” 
“ I will accompany you thither .'* 
“ Not so, neither; for j[ must 
dispatch a scouting party this very 
evening. Ah, my good uncle, be 
upon your guard!” 

“ Be upon yours, my dear Cor- 
sini!” said I, bidding him adieu; 

l 3 “and 
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and, as it was growing dark, I set 
out for the theatre. « 

Several people, whom I did not 
even remark, followed me out of 
the inn-yard ; but I was so lost in 
reflection, that I did not recollect 
my recent meeting with the stranger: 
indeed, I could only think of M. de 
Serbellona, his daughter, the un¬ 
fortunate Logauez, and of the pretty 
French woman that Corsini was so 
anxious to rescue from his uncle’s 
tyranny. I had not, however, pro¬ 
ceeded many yards, before I heard 
some one clap his hands three dis¬ 
tinct times. 

u That is the signal of some 
rendezvous,” thought L 

At’ 
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At the same moment 1 was sur* 
rounded, seized, and borne away 
by four stout men in masks. 

“ How ! what does all this mean, 
gentlemen?” I enquired. “Is this 
a masquerade frolic 

I received no answer; but being’ 
placed very gently in a gondola, we 
sailed down the Brenta. In vaiu I 
protested that I had done nothing, 
likely to offend the Government of 
Venice; in vain I enquired whither 
I was going; no one spoke but' 
myself! At last, thp gondola 
stopped, and two of the guards got 
out, requesting me to follow them. 
Resistance would have been absurd, 



BRICK. BOLD1KO. 


£24 

as I was unarmed, so I did as they 
desired ; my other guards bringing 
up the rear* The night was very 
dark; but we soon reached a little 
hut, which I was desired to enter, 
and I was next asked what refresh¬ 
ments I chose. 

** The best the house affords, ” 
said I, not having dined, though I 
had seldom felt less inclined to eat. 

An old woman then led me into 
an inner apartment; but having 
had her lesson, she never opened 
her mouth. Several cold things 
were placed before me ; and, in a 
frhort time, I was summoned to re- 
purae my journey in a carriage, the 

blinds 
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blinds of which were perfectly se¬ 
cured. Having locked me in, I 
was left to meditate or to sleep, 
whichever I preferred ; my guards 
riding on each side, doubtless, to- 
protect me. 

We travelled all night, only stop¬ 
ping to change horses. I cannot 
say that I slept much, as I was 
rather uneasy respecting my future 
Fate. 


“ Possibly,” thought I, “ my 
journey may terminate in my being, 
securely lodged in prison, if not in 
my being finally brought to the 

scaffold! though, positively, Fate 

. 

alone has been to blame for all the 

* 

crimes 
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crimes that I have committed. My 
conscience is still free from reproach, 
Ricoli Forced me to murder him, 
and the waggoner was also the ag¬ 
gressor : what then can be alledged 
against me ?” 

My carriage door was at length 
opened, and one of my guards very 
politely entreated me to alight. I 
obeyed, wondering where I was. 

It was hardly daybreak, and I 

* 

seemed to be in an absolute desert. 
On one side I perceived an impe¬ 
netrable forest, in which the owls 
were concluding their nightly coni 
cert; on the other, I perceived a 
mountain which seemed to lose it¬ 
self in the clouds, upon the summit 

of 
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of which stood an old fortified 
Castle. 

“ Am I going to that charming; 
habitation, gentlemen ?” I ex» 
claimed, in an ironical tone. “ At 
all events, I shall be very near, 
heaven/’ 

Two mules, harnessed to a litter; 
soon caught my attention, and I* 
took possession of this very easy 
conveyance. In less than half an. 
hour we reached the gate of the 
elevated ancient Castle^ a draw-* 
bridge was let down, and we were 
admitted into a large paved court. 
An old officer received me- very 

* A. 

politely, and conducted me into the' 

l 6 apart* • 
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4 paitment which had been prepared 
for my reception* 

- u Am I to remain any length of 
time here, Sir?” 

44 Madam, I really cannot solve 
your question.” 

44 Madam !*! Did not you address, 
me as a female, Sir ? 

“ Forgive my error ! I ought to 
have said Miss.” 

44 You are certainly mad, my 
good friend.” 

t( Miss, such language- 

. 4 * Is not so absurd as your’s. For 
whom do you mistake me ?” 

44 Miss, my orders are to render 
every thing about you as comfort¬ 
able as possible. Only speak, and 

you 
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you shall be obeyed ; but you must 
excuse my answering any questions, 
for I am sworn to silence.’* 

“ Then pray open my prison- 
gates, and suffer me to depart in 
peace. I was, doubtless, brought 
hither by mistake; and you may 
repent detaining me against my 
will.” 

The officer merely presented me a 
large bundle, in return. 

“ These clothes are- more be¬ 
coming your sex, Miss,, than those 
you now wear; and I will send yon 
a female servant, to assist in chang¬ 
ing your dress.” 

a 

c 


“Nr 
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“ No more silly jokes, I request, 
Sir ! Lead me to the Governor of 
this fortress or prison*” 

“ To the Governor, Miss!” laugh¬ 
ing in my face. <f Do not give way 
to passion, I entreat you, or I shall 
think you'lnad in good earnest.” 

€t You seem resolved to make me 
so. Where am I r” 

“In a Castle belonging to the 
Count de Manfredino.” 

€( At the Count de Manfrediuo'sl 
Oh Heavens! you don’t tell me so ! 
The Count de Manfredino !-” 

mm 

“ Is the owner of this Castle; and 
Tam going to inform him, Miss, of 
your safe arrival.” 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 


“ Monstrum, horrendum, ingens cui. lumen, 
ademptum.” 


saying, my companion left the 
room, locking the door after him. 
Well, dear reader, was not this a 
very extraordinary, adventure ? As 
for me, I could not even guess why 
I had been removed frons Venice— 
much less, why I had been brought 
to this Castle; why the officer had 

addressed 
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addressed Die as a female; and why 
lie had requested me to divest my¬ 
self of my masculine attire : and I 
dare say that you could not have 
solved any of these very natural 
questions, sagacious reader, any 
more than myselfi So, not to per* 
plex you any longer, I will proceed 
with my story.. 

Glutting to sail with the stream, 

- *■ 

I resolved, in obedience to my gaol¬ 
er’s orders, to change my dress ; 
which 1 soon did, by the assistance 
of a large glass, without waiting for 

the chambermaid, who was to en- 

# 

dcavour to' set off my charms to the 
best advantage. 1 was rather pale,. 
but that might be attributed to my 

recent. 
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recent fatigue; and, upon the whole, 
I made no contemptible.appearance 
as a female. 

Such were my reflections, while 
putting the finishing hand to my 
dress, when my door was ouce more 
unlocked, and the officer announced 
the Count de Manfredino. At the 
same moment I recognised the gen¬ 
tleman, whom I had seeu at the 
masquerade with my still beloved 
Adele! The surprise which 1 ex¬ 
perienced, made me change colour ; 
and, fearful that I was fainting, lie 
supported me in his arms, when, 
upon his finger, I perceived the 
picture of my beloved ! ; 
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My sensations were not enviable, 
tlie reader may believe. The officer 
brought me a chair, while the Count 
requested that I would compose my¬ 
self, as he was not come to increase 
my uneasiness by his reproaches: 
indeed, he said, he made no doubt 
that I should be able to justify my¬ 
self in my father’s opinion, 

" My father1” said I. 

“ Certainly, Mademoiselle. You 
were brought here in obedience to 
M. de Serbellona’s orders. I need 
not tell you that we arc related, and 
I therefore readily gave into his 
plan. 0 

“ M. de Serbellona !” 

“ Is at present very angry with 

you; but 1 will undertake to plead 

your 
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your cause. To be sure, he did 
threaten to shut you up for life, and 
has sworn never to see you again ; 
but do not give way to despair 1 l 
think I shall he able to prevail upon 
him not to confine you any more. 
Indeed, he has more reason to be 
angry with the mad young fellow 
who has led you astray: therefore, 
let me advise you to banish Loganez 
entirely from your thoughts.” 

‘ ‘ Loganez 1 why, what has be¬ 
fallen him ?” 

“ Ah, I perceive how much you 
are still interested in his destiny ! 
therefore, you must excuse my en¬ 
tering into any details respecting 
him: at all events, never mention 


even 
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even his name in your fathers hear¬ 
ing, except you wish to be obliged 
to take the veil. ” 

“ Depend upon my adhering to 
your advice, Sir; but pray am I to 
be confined for any length of time 
under your roof? You can surely, 
however, have me removed into a 
better apartment; fori am debarred 
from seeing the country hence, and 
a fine prospect is very consoling 
when one is in affliction.” 

“ No doubt! And, as I do not 
wish to treat you with severity, I 
will introduce you to a young lady 
who is come to spend the summer 
here. Like you, she has met with 
some crosses and some disappoint¬ 
ments 
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ments; you will therefore console 
each other, and of course contribute 
to each others amusement.” 

“ Ah, Sir, how good—how hu¬ 
mane you are! You wish to make 
me hope that I shall never be re* 
moved from under your care. Pray ~ 
let me see the lady you mention; I 
am all impatience to learn her story, 
and to tell her mine. You don’t 
know how happy your very con¬ 
siderate offer has made me!” 

Offering me his arm, the Count 
gallantly led me through a long 
suite of rooms, till we reached an 
apartment, wherein, be told me, we 
should find the young lady iu ques¬ 
tion. The Count preceded me in. 

She 
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She was reading, and just raised bet 
eyes upon his entrance, without 
moving; but when she perceived 
' me advancing, she fell from her 
chair in a fit. The Count remained 
motionless. 

* 

<{ Good Heavens ! what can have 
occasioned her fit f” he exclaimed. 
<c Mademoiselle, can you account 
for what has so much surprised 
me ?” 

€t Ah, Sir!” I stammered out, 
while he held a smelling bottle to 
Adele’s nose, having placed her on 
a sofa, “ I can only place my dear 
Adele’s fit to our very unexpected 
meeting. I became acquainted with 
her in a Nunnery at Naples ; but 

little 
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little did I expect to find her here. 
Adele, my dear Adele!” 

r 

She opened her eyes, and I pro¬ 
ceeded— 

t 

“We were very young.at the 
time I mention ; for we have not 
seen each other these ten years. My 
dearest Adele, do not you remember * 
your fiiend Penelope ?” 

“ I never heard before that Adele 
had been in the Carmelite Nunnery 
at Naples,” said the Count. 

“ That is very extraordinary, 
Sir,” replied I; “ for she was my 

best friend at the period I mention. 
Judge, therefore, how happy I feel 

at 
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at thus unexpectedly meeting with 
her again 1” 

“ I participate in your pleasure, 
Mademoiselle,” rejoined Manfre- 
dino ; “as Adele will now eer* 
tainly forgive mefor having removed 
her from Venice, and brought her 
hither. I hope your society, lovely 
Penelope, will greatly enliven this 
solitude. So I shall leave you to¬ 
gether, for you must have many 
things to say to each other; and I 
will endeavour to soften M. de 
Serbellona in your favour, Made¬ 
moiselle, in hopes you will induce 
my beloved Adele to listen to my 
ardent suit.” 


So 
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So saying, to my increasing satis¬ 
faction lie left us tUt-h-t&tt; when, 
as if with one accord, we flew into 
each other’s arms. 

“ My dear friend! how could 
you possibly gain admittance into 
this inaccessible fortress?” exclaimed 
Adele. 

“ By the strangest chance, my 
beloved Adele. Indeed, I am almost 
tempted to believe that some bene¬ 
volent Fairy has stood my friend. 
At first I fancied that 'I was in a 
state prison; judge, theretfore, how 
agreeably I was disappointed when 
Count Manfredino gave me reason to 
suppose that you were also an in* 
habitant of this Castle.” 
vol. x. m “ Surely, 
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. cc Surely, Heaven sent you hither 
to become my protector !” 

“ Have you then any reason to 
complain of the treatment—” 
u ^Iave I any reason to complain ! 
How little are you aware of my 
unpleasant situation 1 But this is not 
the time to enter into any details 

# r 

respecting how or by what mdms I 
became subjected to the power of 

Manfredino. The tyranny-” 

“ Why he appeared to me the 
most gentle and the most considerate 
of men.” 

4 4 He is a hypocrite! a monster, 
who has persecuted me, in spite of 
my aversion, with Jus odious ad¬ 
dresses ! No one can preach virtue 
better than himself, nor can any 


one 
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One practise it less; for he has re¬ 
peatedly declared that I am abso¬ 
lutely in his power, and that I shall 
have full leisure allowed me to 
repent, if I do not consent with a 
good grace to his infamous pro¬ 
posals. To induce me to do this, 
he brought me here, where every 
soul is inclined to second his ini¬ 
quitous views; but, surely, you will 
become my protector, and remove 
me hence as speedily as possible; 
for I had rather beg my bread from 
, door to door, than remain another 
ni*rht undei the roof of the detest¬ 
able Manfred ino.” 

Adele's discourse, it may be sup¬ 
posed, bad not greatly increased my 

m S respect 
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% 

respect for the owner of the man¬ 
sion ; and, had he been near at 
hand, it is more than probable that 
I should have been guilty of some 
imprudence. I found that his 
nephew had hardly done him justice; 
indeed, according to Adele’s account, 
he had only drawn his picture in 
t^ater colours. Calling reason to 
my aid, however, I endeavoured to 
encourage my fair companion to 
hope for the best, as I made no 
doubt of being able to remove her, 
ere long, to a place of safety. 

Although I held out these hopes, 
I must confess that I much feared 
it would be impossible to make our 
escape from this fortress ; for it was 
3 entirely 
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entirely surrounded by a wide and 
deep ditch; every window was strong¬ 
ly grated botli within and without; 
the drawbridge was never let down, 
except by the express order of the 
Count; aud Berthold, the officer 
already mentioned, was not likely 
to be easily bribed into compliance. 
What to do, therefore, I was puz¬ 
zled to resolve; and, before I had 
formed any. scheme, Manfrediuo 
came to inform us that dinner was 
upon table. 

Not having made a single good 
meal during the three preceding 
days, I gave a free loose to' my 
appetite; but Adele appeared to be 
thoughtful an;l uneasy. As, how- 

m 3 ever, 
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ever, I deemed it most prudent to 
endeavour to please our gaoler, I 
requested her to sing. 

11 My dearest Adele,” said I, “you 
had a delightful voice while you 
w ere with me in the Nunnery/* 

Adele smiled. 

“ Come, do oblige me!” con¬ 
tinued I. “ Signor Manfredino is 
not of a make nor disposition to in¬ 
spire you with terror. He is, in my 
opinion, a most amiable man ; and 
is, I make no doubt, very anxious 
to contribute, as far as lies in his 
power, to your felicity.” 

“ You speak like an Oracle, fair 
Penelope !” exclaimed the Count; 

“and 
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u and yet your friend treats jne with 
the greatest severity.” 

** Sir,” replied I, “you should 
have some respect for her delicacy : 
we are not alone.” 

Understanding my hint, he dis¬ 
missed his servants, and I seized the 
opportunity to stretch my legs, and 
to look around me. A very fine 

picture hung over the chimney. I 

» 

drew near to examine it, > when, to 

i 

my great joy, I caught .sight of a 

j i 

pair of pistols, which were hanging 
under it. 

“These are very handsome pis¬ 
tols, ” said I, taking them down; 
4 c surely, the/ were made in Eng¬ 
land 1” 

m 4 


“ Are 
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“ Are you a judge of fire-arms, 
Signora ?” calmly enquired the 
Count. “ But pray take care—they 
are loaded!” 

11 You need be und^r no appre¬ 
hensions, for I have more than once 
handled fire-arms.” 

41 Indeed !” 

“ Yes ; and I mean to make use 
of these, in defence of the much- 
injured Adele !” holding one of the 
pistols, which I had previously 
cocked, within an inch of his head. 

i€ What do you mean ?” cried the 
terrified Manfredino. 

‘ ‘ If you speak another word, you 
are a dead man!” 

Adele, who was quite unprepared 
for such a scene as this, had fainted; 

but 
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but I was, nevertheless, determined 
to bring my plan to bear, if possible. 

€t Monster!*’ I continued, “were 
I as base as you have shewn your¬ 
self, I should deprive you of your 
miserable existence; but I have no 
such sanguinary intention, provided 
you will allow us to leave your 
Castle unmolested.” 

Adele had by this time recovered 
her senses, and Manfredino shook, 
as if he had been under the influence 
of an ague fit. 

“ Signora!” 

.“I am not the person for whom 
I have been mistaken.” (My voice 

m 5 must 
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must have convinced hirn of the 
truth of my assertion.) “ In me 
you behold the defender and li¬ 
berator of the ill-treated Adele!” 

“ What is it you require?” asked 
the alarmed Count. 

“ An order in writing, addressed 
to Berthold, desiring him to lower 
the drawbridge, to enable us to 
leave the Castle. Here are^ pens, 
ink, and paper; so make haste, and 
do as I desire. Adele, prepare to 
follow me this moment 1” 

Manfredino mechanically obeyed 
my peremptory orders; but I thought 
it necessary, before I ventured to 
leave the room, to tie him to one of 
the pillars which decorated the apart¬ 
ment. 
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ment. Then, having double locked 
the door, we flew rather than walked 
into the great court, where we pre¬ 
sented the order to Berthold, who, 
without any further ceremony, low¬ 
ered the drawbridge, and suffered 
us to leave our prison. 


v 

The moment we were without the 
hated walls, Adele threw herself in¬ 
to my arms, and endeavoured to 
express her gratitude ; but we had 
no time to lose. The alarm-bell was 
almost immediately rung, and we 
made no doubt of being pursued, if 
not overtaken. Away, therefore, 
we ran, never stopping till we had 
reached the foot of the mountain, 

where 
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where we perceived a postchaise, 
evidently in waiting. 

tc Quick, quick!” cried thedriver, 
opening the door of the carriage. 

In we jumped, and away wc drove, 
but whither we could not tell; nor 
could we guess how this carriage 
came to be stationed, as if on pur* 
pose to enable us to baffle our 
pursuers. 

Having galloped through an ex- 

% 

tensive forest, we perceived a small 
house, situated upon the banks of a 
pleasant river. Our postillion whisked 
ua up the avenue, cracking bis whip 

* every 
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every moment, to announce our 
arrival. 

At last we stopped at the prin¬ 
cipal entrance. A young man pre¬ 
sented his hand to Adele, leaving 
me, whom he considered as her 
attendant, to alight how I chose or 
could ; but not being willing to be 
thrown into the background, and 
presuming that we had alighted at a 
country inn, I asked him whether 
we could have beds and a good 
supper. He assured me that we 
should have both; while I paid the 
postillion, who made me fifty bows, 
and overwhelmed me with his thanks, 
having been already amply paid, as 
will be seen. 


I then 
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I then followed Adele into a mag¬ 
nificent apartment. Astonished at 
the elegance of the furniture, she 
asked me, in a whisper, whether this 
could be an inn. 

" I have my doubts,” sard I. 

“ I am fearful we have fallen into 
some fresh snare 1” she resumed. 

“ At all events, I am at your 
elbow; therefore you cannot have 
much to fear.” 

The person who had shewn us 
our apartment, now desired that we 
would issue our further orders, treat¬ 
ing me as the attendant, and point¬ 
ing out the bell, which I was desired 
to ring, if my mistress wanted any 

thing— 
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thing—leaving us t&te-cL-tite, when 
lie ceased speaking. Before we could 
exchange three words, however, he 
returned to enquire whether my 
mistress chose to sup below, or to 
have something brought upstairs. 

“ I am extremely fatigued I” said 
Adelc. 

u You ought to retire early, 
Signora!” said I; “therefore we 
will sup here. But a very few things 
will suffice, as we are more inclined 
to sleep than to eat.” 

The servant retired, saying that 
the Signora had only to order,’ to 
be obeyed. 


“ Good 
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"Good Heavens!” cried Adele, 
" what can all this mean ?” 

" That I cannot pretend to say; 
but do not let us meet our troubles 
half way.” 

" That will be of little avail, as 
you observe. So pray tell-me how 
you managed to gain admittance 
into my late prison.” 

I should be very much at a loss 
to satisfy your curiosity.” 

" Who told you I was confined 
there ?” 

"No soul.”' 

" Why I thought you had as¬ 
sumed this disguise purposely to 
deliver me from the Count’s ty¬ 
ranny. ” 


" I did 
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“ I did not enter the Castle ia 
disguise. ” 

“ Well, but how came this carriage 
to be in waiting so apropos ? Was 
it by your orders?'* . 

“ Positively, no.” 

€t To whom, then, are we so 
greatly obliged ?” 

c< I know no more than you do.'* 

€t ’Where are we?” 

“ That is what I should like to 
know.” 

t( Upon my word, you have given 
the most satisfactory answers to all 
my questions.” 

“ There is an invisible being who 
directs all our actions; but I have 

not the advantage of being in lib 

confidence. 


a 
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confidence, though I am always 
inclined to hope that every thing is 
for the best. At all events, you arc 
no longer a prisoner; and I trust 

A 

we have yet an agreeable surprise in 
store for us!” 

“ Then you would advise-” 

e< I shall advise you, in the first 
place, to make a good supper; and 
then to get a good night’s rest, 
while I watch over you from the 
closet, where I presume I am to 
take up my quarters. But, talking 
of that, ptay give me some name. 
What say you to calling me Rosa, 
and I will christen you Madame 
St. Ange—a French lady of course, 
and you are travelling upon bu¬ 
siness. ’” 

“ My 
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<c My dear Bolding, how can 
you joke, while we are thus in 
suspense?” 

c< Peace, for God’s sake, Ma¬ 
dam ! Remember 1 am Rosa, your 
woman.” 


END OF VOL. i. 
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